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The firft part of the Contention of 

the two famous Houjes of Yor^e and 

Lancafter,,wiili the death of the 

good Duke Humphrey. 

Enter At one door e, Kiny Henry the fix!, and Humphrey ‘Dtshe of 
g toiler, the Puke of Somerfet,the ‘I)hke of'Bttckm^hattu,Car‘ 
dm a! I 3ewford,And other:, 

inter At the other doorr, the Duke ofTorhe^nd the (Jlf t .re!»ejfe of 
S»lf'.tke,A»d guctne Maroarct/nd the carle vj &»ttjburj and 
Warwick?.. 

Srffclke. 

S bv your high impeiinll Maie flics command, 

1 had in charge at mv depart for France, 

As Procurator for your excellence, 

1 o marry princes Margaret for your grace, 

So in the auncientfiimous Citie T owre*. 

In prefence of the Kings of France & Cyflile* 
The Dukes of.Orleancc, Calaber, Rnttainc, and Alonfon. 
Seuen Earles, twelue Barons, and then the rcuerend Bifiiops, 

1 did performe my taske and was efpoufdc. 

And now, mod humbly on my bended knees. 

In fightof England and her royail Pecres, 

Dcliuer vp my title in the Quecnc, 

Vntoyour gracious cxcellence.that are the f«b (lance 
Ot that great fhadow 1 did reprefent: 

The happieft gift tlut cucr Manjucfle gaue, 
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The fail eft Qycene that cucrKing poflcft. 

King. SufTolke arife. 

- Wclcom Queene Margaret to Englilh Henries Court 
The greateft ftiew ofkindnefle yet we can beftow * 

Is this kind kifle: O gracious God of heauen, 

Lend me a heart repleatc with thankfulncfle. 

For in this beauteous face thou haft beftowd 

A world of pleasures to tny perplexed foule. 

J$jteene. 7 h excc/Iiue ;oue I beare vnto your grace 
Forbids me to be lauifh of my tongue, a ' 

Left ! ihould ipeakemore then befeemes a womans 
L et this fufficc,my blifle is in your liking, 

And nothing can make poore Margammifcrallc, 
VnidlethcfrowneofmighticEnglandsKtng. ’ 

Kink Her lookes did wound, but now fpecch doth pierce 

Louely Queene Margaret fit downe by my fide, ^ * 

And vnckle GIofter,andvou lordlv Pceres, 

With one voice welcome my bcloued Queene. 

All. Long hue Queene Margaret England* happinefle. 
Otteenc. W c thanke you all r 

n Sound Trumpets. 

Suffolk*. Mv lord Protcftor/dit plcafcyour grace. 

Here are the Articles confirm'd of peace, 

Bctwecnc our foucraigne and the French King Charley 
Till terme ofcightecne months be full expirde. 

Humphrey. Jnprimii, Iris agreed between the French kin* 
Chai les.and Wtllum de la P oele, Marqucflc of Suffolk, emba? 
fador for Henry king of England, that the find Hemy fhal wed 
and efpoufethc lady Margaret, daughter to Raynar'd King of 
Waplcs,C ytle!s,and Ierufiilcm,and crown her Queen ofEn*- 
land,crcthe ^o.ofthe next moncth. * 

Item. It is further agreed between them, that the Dutches of 
nioy and of Mainc^halbc rcleaftd.and dehucrcd oucr to the 
King her fa. 

• Duke Humprev lets it fall. 

r;Tlow now vnkle,whats the matter that you ftayfofodcnly. 

t .nm. Pardon my Lord,afbdain qualm came oucr mv harr, 

VVhki 
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VVhich dimmes mine eics that I can fee no more, 

Vncklc of Winchcfter 1 pray you rcade on. 

Cardinal. Item, It is further agreed between c them, that the 
Dutches of Anioy,and of Maine, dial be releafed and dcliue- 
red ouer to the King her father, and (he fent ouer of the King 
of EnHands owne proper coft and charges without dowry. 

King. They plcafc vs well, lord Marqucfle kneel down, we 
here create thee firft Duke of Suffol!<e,and girt thee with the 
fword. Cofin of Yorlce , we here difeharge your grace from 
being Regent in the parts of France, till terme of I % months 
be fill expirde. 

Thankes vnckle }Vmchefter,<ylofter,Torke,t>x\A Buckingham, 
Sowerfet,SalJbury,ti\A fVarrricke. 

V Vc thanke you all for this great fauour done. 

In entertainement to my princely Queene, 

Come let vs in, and with all fpeedeprouide 
To fee her Coronation be performde. 

Exit King, Queene, andSufolke, andDukf 
Humphrey ft airs all the reft. 

Humph. Braue Peeres of England, Pillers of the ftate, 

T o you Duke Humphrey muft vnfoldc his griefc, 

' VVhat did my brother Henry toyle himfclfe. 

And wafte his fubiefts for to conquer France? 

And did my brother Bedford fpend his time 
T o keepe in awe that ftout vnruly Realme ? 

And hauc not I and mine vnckle Bcwford here. 

Done all we could to keepe that land in peace? 

And is all our labors then (pent in vaine. 

For SufFolke hethc new made duke that rules the roaft, 

Hath giuen awayfor our King Henries Queene, 

T he Dutches ofAnioyand Maine vnto her father. 

Ah lords, fatall is this manage canfclling our ftates, 

Reuerfing Monuments of conquered trance, 

Vndoing all, as none had nere bcene done. 

Card. VVhyhow now cofin Gloftcr, what nccdcs this? 
ns it our King were bound vnto your will, 

And might not do hiswill without your lcaue; 
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Prowd Proteftor,enuy in thine cies I fee. 

The big fwolne vtnomc of thy hatefull heart. 

That dare prefume gainft that thy foueraigne likes. 

Hum. Nay my Lord,tis!not my words that trouble* yow. 
But mv prefence, prowd P relate as thou art: 

Eutilcbcgone, and giuethee leaucto fpcake. 

Farewell my Lords.and fay when 1 am gone, 

I prophccied France would be loft ere long. 

Hxtt'Thtk* Humfhrej. 

£*rd. There goes our prote&or in a rage, 

JVSy !ords,vou know he is my great enemy, 

And though he be Protestor of the land, 

And thereby couers his deccitfull thoughts. 

For well you fee, if he but walkc the ftreetes, 

The common people fwarmc about him ftiaight, 

Crying, lefus blcfle your royaU excellence. 

With, God preferue the good Duke Humplircy, 

And many things befidcs that are not knowne, 

W'hich time will bring to light infinoothDuke Humphrey, 

But I will after him, and if 1 can, 

lie lay a plotto heauc him from his Fate. 

Exit Cardinal, 

'Buck. But let vs watch this haughtie Cardinall, 

Cofcn of Somerfct,be ruldc bv me, 

Weelc watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinall too. 

And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 

‘Som. Thanks cofin Buckingham uoync thou with me. 
And both of vs with the DukeofSuffoIkc, 

W cele quickly heauc Duke H umphrey from his feate, 

Bm k Contcnt.comc let vs about it ftraight. 

For either thou or I will be Proteftor. 

Exit Buckingham andSomerftti 

Satfb. Pride went before, Ambition followes after, 
Whilft thefe do feeke their ownc preferments thus, 

M V Lords, let vs fecke for our countries good, 

Ofthauc I heard this haughtie Cardinal 
Swearc,and forfwcarc lunifclfe,ar.d braufc it out, 
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War. For griefe that all is loft that ^arwiclcewonnc. 
Sonnes. Amoy and Maine, both giuen away at once, 

Whv tVarrs’tck&d win them, & muft that then which we won 
with our fwojdsjbe giuen away with vvordcs? 

Torhe. Aslhaueread, our Kings of England were woont to 
haue large dowries with their vviucs , but our king Henry 
giues away his owne. - 

SJjb. Come fonnes, away, and looke vnto the tnaine. 
War. Vnto the Maine, oh father,Maineis loft. 

Which Warwick? by maine force did win from France, 

Jv) nine chance father you meant, but I meane Maine, 

Which 1 wil win from France, or els be flaine. 

Exit Sal(bnry and Warxiekg, 
Torke. Amoy and Maine ; h oth giuen vnto the French, 

Cold newesfor me,forl had hope of France, 

Eucn asl haueoffertill England. 

A day willcome wlien Yorke fltall cTaime his owne. 

And therefore I will take the Ncuels parts, 

And make a fhow ofloue to prowd Duke Humphrey? 

Arid when I fpic aduantage,daime the Crowne, 

Forthats the golden marke I feeke to hit: 

Nor (hall prowd Lancajfer vfiirp my right, 

Nor hold the feepter in his cluldifh lift, 

Norwearethe Diademe vpon his head, 

Whofe churth-like humors fits not for a Crowne: 



Tike a Ruffin then a man of church. 

Cofen Yorke, the victories thou haft wonne, 

In Ireland, Normandie,and in France, 

Hath wonne thee immortall praifc in England. 

A nd thou brauc Warwtckt, my thrice valiant .onne, 
Thv Gmplcplainnefle and thy houfc- keeping, 

Hath wonne thee creditcamongft the common fort, 
Thereuerence ofmineagC:and Ncuels name, 

Is of no little force if I commaund, 

T hen let vs iovne all three in one for this. 

That « r ood Duke Humphrey may lus ft ate ponene, 
r £. ,r,(c >re weenes IFarwickc my noble fonne? 
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Then Torke be frill a while till time do feme. 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleepe, 

T o prie into the fccrits of the (late, 

Till Henry forfeiting in ioyes of loue, 

With his new bride, and Englands dcarc bought Queene, 
And Humphrey with the Pecres be falne at tarres. 

Then will I raife aloft the milke-white Rofe, 

With whofe fwcetc fmcll the ayre (ball be perfumdc. 

And in my Standard beare the Armes of Yorke, 

T o graffle with the houfe ofLancafrer: 

And force perforcc,Ile make liim yeeld the Crowne, 
Whofe bookifli rule hath puld fairc England downe. 

Exit Torke. 

Enter ‘Duke Humphrey, and Dame ElLtxor 

(fobham huswife. 
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Elnor. Why droopes my Lord like ouer ripened come. 
Hanging the head at Cenries plenteous loade? 

What feed thou Duke Humphrey King Henries Crowncl 
Reach at it, and if thine armc be too (liort, 

Mine fhall lengthen it. Art not thou a Prince, 

V ncklc to the King and his Protc&or ? 

Then what fhouldft thou lackc that might content thy mind! 

Humph. My loucly Nell, far be it from my heart, 

T o thinkc of Trc.fons gainftmy fouei aigne lord. 

But I was troubled with a dreame to night. 

And God I pray, it do betide no ill. 

Sini r. What dretnpt my Iord-'Good Humphrey tel it me, 
And ilc interpret it, and when thats done, 
lie tell thee then what I did dreame to night. 

Humph. This night when I was laid in bed, I dreampt th* 
This my fiaffc mine Office badge in Court, 

Was broke in two,and on the ends were plac'd. 

The heads of the Cardinall of Winchefter, 

A nd William de la Poole fir ft Duke of Suflfolke. 



Elnor Tufh my Lord,this.figni£cs nought but this. 
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• boHjestf Torlcc and Ldncajter* 

That he that breakes a ftickc of Gloft ers grouc. 

Shall for th’offence, make forfeit of his head. 

Rnf now mV lord, ile tell you what 1 dreampt, 

JVle thought I was in the Cathedrall Church 
», Wefhuinner,and feated in the chaire 
Where the Kings and Qncws are crownoc, and at my reetc 
Henrvand Margaret with a crowne of gold, 

Stood ready to fet it on my princely head. 

fJf'Mph. Fie Nell, ambitious woman as thou rut. 

Art thou not fecond woman in this land, 

And the Protestors wife, belou’d of him, 

And wilt thou frill be hammering treafon thus? 

Awav I fav,and let me heare no more. 

Elnor. How now my Lordlwhat, angry with your Nell 
For telling but her dreame? the next I haue 
lie keepe^o my felfe and not be fated thus. 

Humph. Nay Nell, ile giue no credit to a dreame. 

But I would haue thee to thinkc on no fuch things. 

F ters a Mejfenger. 



Me fen. And it pleafe vour grace the King and Queene to 
morrow morning will ride a hawking to Saint Albones , and 
craucs your companie along with them. 

Humph. With all my hcart.I will attend his grace: 

Come Nelhthou wilt go with vs I am fure. 

exit Humphrey. 

Elnor. Ile come after you.for I cannot go before, 

But ere it be long jle go before them all, 

Pcfpight of all that feeke to crofrc me thus, 

Who is within there? 

Enter fir Iohn Hum , 

What fir John Hum, what newes with you? 
f!r John. 1 efus prefeme your maiefty. 

Elnor. My maicftic.why man I am but grace, 

B fir 
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fir John Yea, but by the grace ofGod and Hums aduife 
Your graces (late (ball be aduanft ere long. 

Elnor. W hat haft thou conferd with Margery Iordan, the 
cunning witch o fEly , with %oger Tulhnbrooke and the reft 
and will they vndertake to do me good ? 

fir Iobn I haue Madam, and they haue promifed me to raife 
a fpirit from the depth ofvnder ground , that (hall tell your 
grace all queflions you demaund. 

Elnor. Thanks good hr f ohn,fomc two daies hence I gefle 
Will fit our time, then fee that they be here: 

F or now the King is riding to Sain t Albons, 

And all the Dukes and Earles along with him: 

When they be gone, then fafely they may come, 

And on thebackfide ofmv Orchard here, 

There caft their fpells in filence of the night. 

And fo refolue of the thing we with. 

Till vvhen,drinke that for my fakejand fo farewell. 

exit Elnor. 

frlohn Now fir Iohn Hum, no words but mum, 

Seale vp your lips, for you muft fi lent be, 

Thefc gifts ere long will make me mighty rich. 

The Dutches the thinkes now that all is well. 

But I haue gold comes from another place. 

From one that hyred me to fet her on, 

T o plot thefe treafons gainft the King and Peeres, 

And that is the mightie duke of Suffolke, 

For he it is,but I muft not fay fo. 

That by my meanes muft workethe Dutches fall, 

W ho now bv coniurations thinkes to raife: 

But whift fir Iohn,no more of that I trow, 

For feare you lofe your head before you go. 

exit. 

Enter two Petitioners /tnd '~Petir the 

•Armourers man. 



xr ' 7 et, r firs, let vs linger here abouts a while, 

Vntil! my Lord Proteftor come this way. 



That 



a .. toufrs,of Iorke and Lancajter. 

For but for him, a many were vndone, 

That can <*et no fuccour in the Court, 

But fee wftcre he comes with the Queene. 

Enter the Duke of Suffolk? with the Queene, and they 
take htmfor Duke Humphrey, andoiues 
him thetrwritings. 

I Ted. Oh we are vndone, this is the Duke of Suffolke 
Queen Now good felow'S,whom would you fpeak withal? 
iTeii. lfit pieafeyour maieftie,with my Lord Protestors 
Grace. 

Queene Arc your futes to his j;racc?lct vs fee them fir ft, 
Looke on them my Lord of Suffolke. 

Suffolke. A comp’aint againft the Cardmalls man, 

What hath he done? 

1 Ted. Marv my lord, he hath ftolne away my wife, 
And th’are gone togither,and I know not where to find them. 

Suffolk^ Hath he ftolne thy wife,thats fome iniury indeed, 
But what fay you? 

Peter Thump. Mary fir I come to tell you that my matter 
faid, that the Duke of York? wa s true heirc vnto the Crovvnc, 
and that the King was an vfurer. 

Queene An vfurper thou W'ouldft (ay. 

Peter Yea forfboth an vfurper. 

Queene Didft thou fay the King was an vfurper? 

Teter No forfboth, I faid my mafter faid fo, th’othcrday 
when we were fcowringthe Duke of Tor kgs armour in our 
garret. 

Suff. Yea mar)' this is fomething li ke. 

Who’s within there ? 

Enter one or two. 

Sirra take this fellow and keepe him dole, 

And fend out aPurfeuant for his matter ftraight, 

W celc hcarc more of this before the Kino-. 
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Exit with the Armourers man. 
Now fir whats yours?lct me fee it, 

Whats here? 

A complaint againff the Duke of Suffolke for indofing the 
commons of long Melford. 

How now fir knaue? 

I Peti. 1 befeech your grace to pardon mee, I am but a 
meffengerfor the whole towne-fliip. 

H e teares the papers. 

Suffolke . So now (how your petition to Duke Humphrey. 
Villaines get ye gone, and come not neare the Court, 

Dare thefe pdants write againff me thus? 

exeunt petitioners. 

Queene. Mv Lord of Suffolke, you may fee by this, 

The Commons louesvnto that haughtic Duke, 

That feekes to him more then to King Henry, 

V Vhofe eies are alwaies poting on his booke. 

And ne’rc re gards- the honour of his name, 

But Hill muff be prote&ed like a child. 

And gouerned by that ambitious Duke, 

That fcarce will mouehiscap, nor fpeaketovs> 

And his prowd wife, high minded Elanor, 

That ruffles it with fuch a troope of ladies, 

As ftrangers in the Court takes her for the Queen e. 

The other day (he vaunted to hermaides. 

That the very traineofherworft gowme, 

Was worth more wealth then all my fathers lands. 

Can any griefe of mind be like to this? 

I tell thee Poole, when thou didft runne at Tilt, 

And ftolft away our ladies hearts in France, 

I thoughtKing Henry had beene like to thee. 

Or elfe thou hadft not brought me out of Fiance. 

Suffolk Madame, content your felfe a little while, 

A s I was caufe of your comming to England, 

So wil I in England work your fid content: 

And as for prowd Duke Humphrey and his wife, 

I liaue fet lime- twigs that will intangle them,' 

hi 
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As thatyour grace ere long fliall vnderffand. 

But ftay madame, here comes the King. 

Enter Kino Henry, and the Duke ofTorkfud the ’Duke of Somen. 
fet on both Jides of the King , whiter mg with him: and enter 
Duke Humphrey, Dame £lnor, the Duke of Buckingham, the 
£arle ofSaljbury, the Sar/e of Warwicke, andtheffarMtauof 
iirturUefter* 



Kino. Mx lords, I care not who be Regent in Frauncc, or 
Yorke, or Somerfet, alls one to me. , 

Xorke. My lord , if Y orke haue ill demeande himfelre, 

Let Somerfet enioy his place,and go to France. 

S om. Then whom your grace thinke worthy,let him goe, - 
And there be made the Regent oucr the French. 

Warwicke W horn foeuer you account wortfiy, 

Yorke is the worthieft. 

Cardinal. Peace Warwicke, giue thy betters Icauc to (peak. 

War. The Cardinal s not my better in the field. 

Buckz All in this place are thy betters farre. 

War. And Warwicke may hue to be th e beff ofall. 

Queen. My Lord,in mine opinion,it were beff that Somer- 
fet were regent ouer France. 

Humph. A/adame,our King is old enough himfelfe, 

T o giue his anfwer without your confent. 

Queen. If he be bold enough,what needes your grace 
To be prote&or ouer him fo long? 

Humph. /^adame.I am but Protcffor ouer theland. 

And when it pleafe his grace, T will refigne my charge. 

Suffolk Refigne it then, for fince that thou waft King, 

A s who is King but thee ? the common ftate 
Doth (as we fee,) all wholy go to wracke. 

And millions of treafure hath beene (pent, 

And asfor the Regent (hip of France, 

I fay Somerfet is more worthy than Yorke. 

Torke. lie tell thee Suffolke why I am not worthy, 

Becaufe I cannot flatter as thou canft. 
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War. And y et the worthy deedes that Torke hath done, 
Should make him worthy to be honored here. 

Sitff. Peace headftrong Warwick*- 

War. Image of pride, wherefore fhould I peace? 

Stiff. Becaufe here is a man accufde of T reafon. 

Pray God the Duke of Y orkc do deare himfelfc. 

Hobbling hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and his man. 

If it pleafeyour grace, this fellow here, hath accufed his matter 
of high T reafon ,and his words were thefe. 

That the duke of Torke was law ful heire vnto the crowne,and 
that your grace was an vfurper. 

Torke 1 befeech your gracfc let him hauc what punilhment 
the law will afford, for his villany. 

King. Come hither fellow, didftthoufpcake thefe words? 

Armor. An’tfhalpleafc your maiefty, I neuerfaid any fuch 
matter, God is my witnefle, 1 am falflv accufed by this villaine 
here. 

SPeter Tis no matter for that.you did fay fo. 

Torke I befeech your grace let him haue the law. 

Armor k Alas my Lord, hang me if euer I fpake thefe words, 
my accruer is my prentife , and when I did corrctt him for his 
fault the other day , he did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be euen with me,I haue good witnefle of this , and therefore 
I befeech your maiefty do not cart away an honeft man fora 
villaines accufation. 

King Vnckle Glofter,what do you thinke of this? 

Humph. The law my Lord is this by cafe,it refls fufpitious, 
That a day of combate be appointed. 

And there to trie each others right or wrong, 

■Which (hall be on the thirtith of this month, 

With Eben ftaues,and Standbags combating 
In Smithfield, before j our Royall Maiefty. 

exit Humphrey. 

Armor. And I accept the combate willingly. 

Teter Alas my Lord, I am not able to fight. 

Stiff". You mutt either fight firra,or elfe be hangdc: 

Goe 
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Cn take him hence againe to prifon. e 1 ttw, J^ e ? > 

The ^teene lets fall her gloue , and hits theVsttches of (jlofter 
nboxeontke eare. 

Oueene Giuc me my gloue, why minion can you not fee. 
She ftrikes her. 

I crie you mercy' Madame, I did miftake, 

I did not thinke it had beene you. 

Elnor. Did you not, prowd French-woman, 

Could I come ncare your daintie vifage with my nailes, 
Idefetmy ten commandcmentsin your face. 

King Be pacient gentle Aunt, 

It was againfl her will. 

Elnor Againfl her willlgood King,fhcele dandle thee. 

If thou wilt alwaies thus be rulde by her: 

But let it reft, as fure as I do liue. 

She fhall not ftrike dame E Inor vnreuengde. 



Kin% Beleeue me my louc, thou wert much too blame, 

I would not fora thoufand pounds of gold. 

My noble vnckle had beene here in place. 

Enter 'Duke Humphrey 

But fee where he comes, I am glad he met her not: 

Vnckle Glofter.what anfwere makes j’our grace 
Concerning our Regentfor the Rcalme of France? 

Whom thinkes your grace is meeteft for to fend? 

Htmph. My gracious Lord,then this is my refolue. 

For that thefe words the Armourer doth fpeake. 

Doth breede fiifpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Somerfet be Regent oucr the French, 

Till trial’s made,and Yorke may cleere himfelfe. 

King. Then be it fo my Lord of Somerfet, 

We make your grace Regent ouer the French, 

And to defend our rights gainft forrainc foes. 

And fo do good vnto the Realme of France, 

Makehafterav Lord, tis time that j r ou were gone, 

The timeoftrucc I thinke is full expirde. 

Somer. I humbly ihankc your royall maieftie, * 

And 

? ■’ K . 
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And take my leaue to pofte with Ipeedeto France. 

exit Somerfet. 

King Come vnckle Glofter,now letshaue ourhorfe. 

For we will to Saint Albones'prefently, 

Madame, your hawke, they fay, is fwift of flight, 

And wc will trie, how (he will flic to day. exeunt cmnes. 

Enter Elnor , with fir I ohn Hum, %oger ‘ Bullenbrcoke a Coniurer, 
andUlfargery later duine a fVitch. 

Elnor. Here fir Iohn,take this fcrole of paper here, 
Wherein is writ the queflions you fhall askc. 

And I will ftand vpon this Tower here, 

And h*are the fpirit what it faies to you, 

And to my queflions, write the anfweres downe. 

She goesvp to the Tower. 
frlohn. Now firs begin and cafl your fpels about. 

And charme theficnds for toobev your w ills. 

And tell Dame Elnor of the thing fhe askes. 

JVitch. Then Roger Butlinbrooke , about thy taske. 

And frame a circle here vpon the earth, 

Whilfl I thereon all prortrate on my face. 

Do talkcand whifpcrwith the diuells below. 

And coniurc them for to obey my will. 

S he lies downe vpon her face. 
Bullenbrooke makes a circle. 

Bullen Darke night, dread night,the filence ofthe night, 
Wherein the Furies maske in hcllifh troupes, 

Send vp I charge you from Sofetuslake, 

The fpirit sAskalon to come to me. 

To pierce the bowells of this centricke earth, 

Aud hither come in twinclding of an eie, 

Askglon, Afcenda, Afcenda. 

It thunders and lightens, and then the fpirit 
rifethvp. 

fpirit. Now ’Bttllenbrocke, w hat wouldfl thou baUC me do? 
’Bullen, Firfl,of the King,what fhall become of him? 

j (pint, 



fpirit. The Duke yet hues that ^enry fhall depofe, 

Yet him out liue,and die a violent death. 

Bullen. W hat fate awaits the Dukeof Suffolke. 
n, trite. By water he (hall die, and take his end. 

Bullen What fhall betide the Duke of Someifet. 

/hint. Let him fhun tallies, fafer fhal he be vpon the fandy 

pfines, where caflles mounted Band. 

Now queftton me no more for 1 muft hence agame. 

He fmkes downe againe. 

•B„/len. Then downe I fav.vnto the damned poole. 

Where Pluto in his fine waggon fits, 

Ridin" arnidft the fingde and parched fmoakes, 

The Rode of Dvtas by the riuer Styx, 

There howlc and burne for euer in thofe Hames, 

Rife Iordane, rife, and fray thy charming fpells: 

Sonnes,we are betraide. 



inter the Duke ofTorkeandthe duke of Buckingham 
and others . 

Yorke Come firs, lay hands on them, and bind them Pure, 
This time was well watcht: what Madame, are you there? 

This will be great credit for your husband, 

That you are plotting treafons thus with Coniurers, 

The king fhall hauc a notice of this thing. 

exit Elnor aboue. 

’Buck- Sechere my Lord vvliat the diuell hath writ. 

Torke GiueitmemyLord,ilefhcw ittothe King: 

Go firs, fee them fart loekt in prifon. 

exit with them. 

Buck • Mv Lord, I pray you let me go poftc vnto the King, 
Vnto Saint Albones,to tell this newes. 

Tvrbe Content, atvav then, about it ftraigbt. 

Buck. Farewell my Lord. 



Torke Who’s within there? 



exit 'Buckingham. 



Out. My Lord. 



Enter one. 



Torke. 
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Ti orkf Sirrago will the Earle of Salsbury and Warwick 
to fup with me to night. exit Tori- r. 

One 1 will my lord. exit. 

Enter the King and Queene with her hawk? on her f,ff, and 
Jjuke Humphrey and, Suffolk? jtnd the Cardtnail t 
at if they came from hawking. 

Q tteent My lord, how did your grace like this la ft flight* 
But as 1 cart: her ofF the wind did rife. 

And tvvas ten to one old lone had not gone our. 

King H ow wonderful! the L ords workes are on earth, 
Euen in thefe feely yreatures of his hands! 

Vncklc Gloftcrjiow hie your luwke didfoarc. 

And on a fbdain fovvft the partridge downe. 

Stiff No marueh if it pleafe your maieflie. 

My lord Proteft ors hawke doe towre fo well. 

He knowes his martcr loues to be aloft. 

Hum. Faith my Lord it is but a bafe mind, 

That can {bare no higher then a Faulcons pitch. 

(fard. 1 thought your grace would be abouc the elowdes* 

Hum. Yea my lord Cardmall, were it not good 
Your grace could flic to heauen. 

Card. Thy heauen is on earth thvwoids and thoughts beat 
on a crowne.prowd Proteftor. dangerous Peere, to Imooth K 
thus with King and common-wealth. 

Hum. H ow now my lord , why this is more then n cedes, 
church-men fo hotel .mod vncklecan vou dote? 

Snff. Whynot?bauingfb good a quarrel, and fo bada caufe. 

Hum. As how,tnv lord? 

Stiff. As you, my lord, and it like your Lordly 
lords Protc&orfhip 

Hum. Why Suffolke, England knowes thy infolence. 

Queen And thvamhitionGlofter. 

K>ng. Ceafe gentle Queene. and whet not on thefe furious 
Lords to wrath, for blefted arc the peace- makers oni 
earth. 

Car, 



houses, of Tork? and Laneafler. 

Ca*J Let me be Hefted forthe peace! make, 
a ;nf> this orowd Protcftor with my {word. 

holy vncklc, I would it were come to that. 

r-. r j F uen when thou dareft. 

Hum. Dare ! 1 tell theePricft , Plantagencts could neuef 

^ X °Card I am Plantaganctas well as thou, and fon to lohn of 
Gaunt. 

Hum. In Baftardie. 

Um. Make v^nrSousliiumbers, but euen in thine ow» 
perfon meete me at the Eaft end ofthegrouc. 
r Card. Heresmy hand, I will. 

Ktn? Why bow now Lords? 

Card. Faith cofinGloftcr, had not your man caft offfo 
foon, we had had more fport to day.comc with thy fword and 

buckler. , „ 

Hum. Faith prieftile ftiauevourcrowne. 

Hard. prote<ftor,protc«ft thy felfe well. 

King The wind groives high,fo doth your color, lords. 
Enter one crying , a myracle , 

How now'.-now firra.vvhat miracle is it? 

One And it pleafe your grace .there is a man that came blind 

to faint Alhons, and hath receiued his fight at his fhrinc. 

King Gofctch him hither, that wc may glorinc the Lord 

With him. ' 

Enter the Mayor of faint Alhons, and his brethren with muftcke r 
bearing the man that had beenc blwdfelwcene 
two in a chair e. 

Kino Thou happy man,giue G od etcrnall praife. 

For he it is, that thus hath helped thee. 

Humphrey Where waft thou borne? 
poore man At Barwickc (ir,in the North. 

Hum. At Barwickc, and come thus far for help? 
poore. Yea fir,it was told tin: in my flecpe, 

Thatfweet faint Albons, fhcutd giue me my fight aga'me. 
Hum. What art thou lame too? 

C 2 
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y be first part of the contention of the Mo fetmcHt 
Poore man Yea indeed fir, God help me. 

Humphrey How cam ft thou lame? 

‘Poore man With falling off on a plum-tree. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would clime plum-trees? 
Poore man Ncuer but once fir in all iny life. 

My wife did long for plums. 

Humphrey But tell me, wa*t tliou borne Wind? 

Poore man Y ea truly fir. 

W oman. Y ea indeed fir, he was borne blind. 

Humphrey What art thoujus mother? 

Woman Hiswifefir. 

Humphrey Hadft thou beetle his mother. 

Thou couldft haue better told: 

Why let me fee, I thinke thou caoft not fee yet. 

Pooreman Y es truly maft er,as cleerc as day. 

Humphrey Saift thou fplwhat colour's his cloake? 

Poore man Why red maifter,asicdas bloud. 

Humphrey AncUijscloakc? 

Poore man W by thats grecnc. 

Humphrey And what colour's hishofe? 

Poore man Yellow maifter,yel!ow as gold. 

Humphrey And what colours mygowne? 

Poorem.m Bfucke fir,as blacke as teat. 

Kino i henbenke he knowes what colour ieatis on. 
Snfolke Andlthmkicatdidheneucrfee. 

Humph, But cloakes and gownes ere this day many a one: 
Buttell me firra, what's my name? 
c Poore man A las matter I know not, 

Humphrey Whats his name? 

‘Poore man I know, not. 

Humphrey Nor his? 
foore. No truly fir. 

Hum. Nor his name? 
poore. No indeed inafter. 

Hum. What s thine gw ne name? 
poore, Sander ,ai)d it pleafe you maiftcr. 

Hum. Then Sander fit there , the lying? ft knaue in.Chri- 

ftendomc. 



— hcM r es,ofTorke and Lancajter. 

ftcndotne.Ifihou hadft been borne blind.thou mightft afvvcU 
haue knowne all our names , as thus to name the fcucratl co- 
lours wc do wcare. Sight may diftinguifh of colours, but fo- 
il linly to nominate them all it isimpoflible Mylordsfainc Al- 
bons here hath done a miracle, and would you not thinke his 
cunning to be great, that could reftorethis cripple to his legs 
3 <rainc? 

D poore man Oh maiftcr I would you could. 

Humphrey My maifters of Saint Albom, 

Hauevou not Beadles in your Towne, 

And things called whips? 

Mayor Yes mv lord, if it pleafe your grace. 

Hum. Then fend for one prcfenilv . 

Mayor Sirra,go fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

exit one . 

Hum. New fetch me a ftoole hither by and by, 

Jlow firra, ifvou meanc to fane your felfe from whipping, 
Leape me oucr this ftoole, and runne away. 

Enter Beadle. 

poore. Alts mafter I am not able to ftand alone. 

You go about to torture me in vaine. 

Hum. Well fir,wc muft haue you find vourlegs, 

Sirra Beadle, whip him til he leape oner that fame ftoole. 

Beaile I will my Lord, come on firra, off with your doublet 
quickly. 

poore. Alas matter, whntfhall I do?T am not able to ftand. 

esiftenhe beadle hath hit him one frfe, he leapes ouer the 
ftottle and rum array ,and they run after him } crying t 
a miracle, a miracle. 

Hum. 4 miracle, a miracle, kt him he taken agairte, and 
whipt through cuery market Tow ne till he comes at Barwicke 
where lie was borne. 

Maior It fhal be done my Lord. exit Mayor. 

Suff. Mv lord Protcffnr hath done wonders to day, 

Hehnth made the blind to fee and the halt to go. 

Hum. Yea but you did greater wonders, whenyou made 
whole Dukedomcs flie in a day. 

C 3 Witneffc 





The frji part of the eententkn ofihetweftmtH 

WitncfTe France. 

King Hauc done I (ay, and let me heare no more or that* 
Enter the Unki of B uckcngham. 

What newes brings Duke Humphrey of Buckingham# 

'Buck-, HI newes for fome my lord, and this it is. 

That prowd dame Elnor our Proteftors wife, 

Hath plotted Treafonsgainft the King and Peeres, 

By witchcrafts forccries.and coniurings, 

Who by fuch mcanes did raife a fpint vp, 

T o tell her what hap ihould betide the ftate. 

But ere they had fimfht their diucllifli drift, 

By Yorkc and my fclfe they were all furprizde, 

And hercs the anfwer the diucll did make to them. 

King Fir ft of the King, what fhall become of him? 

Reads T he Duke yet hues, that Henry Ihall depofc, 

Y et him out liue.and die a violent death, 

Gods wil be done in all: 

What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke! 

By water Ihall he die and take his end. 

Stiff. By water muft the duke of Suffolke die* 

It muft be fo,or els the diuell doth lie. 

King Let Somerfetlhuncaftles, 

For fafer Ihall he be vpon the Tandy plaincs, 

Then where caftles mounted ftand. 

Car. Heres good ftuffe: ho w now my lord protc&ot? 
This newes I thinke hath turnde your weapons point, 

I am in doubt vou'.e fcareely keepe yourpromife. 

Humph. Forbeare ambitious prelate to vrge mv griefit. 
And pardon me my gracious foueraigne, 

For here 1 fweare vnto your maiefty, 

That I am guiltleftc of thefe hainous crimes. 

Which my ambitious wife hath falflv done: 

And for fhe would betray her foueraigne lord, 

I here renounce her from my bed and boord. 

And leaue her open for the law to iudge, 

VnlelFc flic decre her felfe of this foulc deed. 

Kiw Come my lords this night weclc lodge in S. Albons, 

And 



V - • : heufes,of Yorke and Lane ajl it. 

And to morrow we will ride to London, 

And trie the vtmoft of thefe treafons forth. 

Come vnklc Glofter along with vs, 

Mv mind doth tell me thou art innocent. 

1 exeunt comet. 

Enter the Duke of Tor he, and the Earles of 
SalJburj and Wartvicke. 

Yorke My lords, our fimple fupper ended, thus 
Let me rcuealc vnto your honors here, 

The right and title of the houfe of Yorke, 

To Englands Crow ne by lineall defeent. 

War. Then Y orke begin, and if thy claimc be good, 

The Neuills are thy fubiefts to commaund. 

Torke Then thus mv lords. 

Edward die third had feuen fonnes, 

Thcfirft was Edward the blacke Princ«v 
Prince of Wales. 

The fecond was Edmund of Langley, 

Duke of Yorke. 

The third was Lyoncll Duke of Clarence. 

The fourth was Ioho of Gaunt, 

TheDukeof 1 ancaftcr. , 

The fifth was Roger Mortemer,F.arle of March. 

Thefixtwas firThomas of Woodftocke. 

William of VVinfore was the feuenth and laft. 

Now, Edward the black prince he died before hisfather,& left 
behindc him Richard, that afterwards was King, crowned by 
the name of Richard the fecond,and he died without an heirc. 
Edmund of Langly duke of Yorke died, and left behind him 
twodauahters.Anneand Elinor. 

Lvonel duke ot Clarence died, and left behind, Alice, Anne, 
and Elinor , that was after married to my father, and bv her I 
dmine the Crowne , as the true heyre to Lvonell Duke 
of Clarence the third fonne to Edw'ard the third. Now fir. In 
the tune of Richards raigne, Henry of Bullcnbrooke, fonne 







' - ■ j TjTJtFJT p VI if net ccnKr.mn of tue two.p. motes 

and heire to Iohn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancafter, fourth f 0 (, 
to Edward the third, he clam.de the crown, depofde the mirth- 
ful King, and as you both know, in Pomphret Caftle harmlcj 
Richard was lhamefullymurthered,andfo by Richards death 
came the houfe of Lancafter vnto tlie Crowne. 

Saif. Sauingvour tale mv lord, as I haue heard, in the raigne 
ofBullenbrook.tbe Duke of ^ ork did claime die Crown, and 
but for Owen GIendor,had bin King. > 

Yorks T rue,but fo it fortuned then, By tneanes of that mon- 
ftrous rebell Glendor, the noble Duke of Yorke was done to 
death, and fo euer fince the heires of 1 ohn ofGaunt haue pof* 
feffed the Crowne. But if the ifiue ofnhe elder fliould fucceed 
before the ifTuc of the vongerthen am ] law full heire vnto the 
kingdomc. 

War. Whatplaine proceedings can be more plaine? he 
claimes it from Lvonel duke of Clarence, the third (on to Ed- 
ward the third, and Henryfrom John of Gaunt the fourth fon. 
So that til Lyonels ifTue fades, his fliould not raigne. It fails not 
yet, but flourifheth in thee and in thv fcns.braueflips of fuch a 
ftocke.Then noble father, kneefe we both togither,andin this 
priuate place be we the firft to honor him withjbirth-right to 
the Crowne. 

Both: Long liue Richard Englands royallKing. 

Yorks I thank you bothrbut lords, I am not your king,vntil 
this fword be fheathed cucn in the heart bloud of the houfe of 
Lancafter. 

War. T hen Y orke aduife thy felfe,and take thy time, 
Claime thou the C rownc,and fet thy flandard vp. 

And in the fame aduance thcjnilke- white Role, 

And then toguard it I wil roufe the Ecare, 
tnuiron’d with ten thoufand ragged-ftaues 
To aide and help thee for to win thv right, 

Man gre the proudeff lords of Henries bloud, 

That dares deny the rightand claime of Yorke, 
Horwhy,mymindprefagethiniallliue ; 2 

To fee the noble Duke of Yorke to be a King. 

Tori?. Thanks noble Wamickiand Y cirk doth hope to fee 



houJes,oJ /orke ana L,ancajter. 

The Earle of Warwickcliue,to be the greateft man in Eng- 
1 j u ut the King.Come lets goe. exeena omnes. 

\ ’ \inv Henry and the QueenefDuke Humphrey ,t he Duke of 

Cn Cftfo/ke.andthe ‘Duke of Buckingham she (ardrnal, hud dame 
ElLrCobhamJed with the Officers, arJ then enter to them the 
Duko of T orke, and the Sarles of Salfburj and Warwick?, 
jaw Stand forth damcElnorCobham dutches of Glofter, 
& hearc the fentencc pronounced againfl thee for thefe trea- 
fons.tliat thou haft committed gainft vs, our States, and Peers.- 
Firft for thy haynous crimes, thou fhalt two daies in London 
do penance barefoot in the ftrectcs, with a white fheeteabout 
thv «odie,& a wax taper burning in thy hand:that done, thou 
(halt be banifhedforeuer into the lie of Man.there to end thy 
wretched daies, and this is our fentcnce irrcuocablc. Away 

^Slnor Euen to my death, for I haue liued too long. 



King Grieue not noble vnckle,but be thou glad, 

In that thefe treafons thus are come to light, 

Left God had pourde his vengeance on thy head. 

For her offences that thou heldft fo dcare. 

Humph. Oh gracious Henry, giue me lcaue awhile, 
Toleaue your grace, and to depart away, 

Forforrowes tearcshathgripte my aged heart, 

And makes the fountaincs of mine eics to fwcll, 

S And therefore good my Lord let me depart. 

King With all my heart good vnckle,whcn you plcafe, 

Yet ere thou goeft, Humphrey refignethy ftaffe, 

For H enry will be no more protected. 

The Lord flial be my guide, both for my land and me. 

Humph. My ftafte,yca noble Henry, my life and all, 

As erft thy noble father made it mine , 

And euen as willing at thy feet I leaue it, 

Asothers would ambitiouflv receiue it. 

And long hereafter when I am dead and gone. 

May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

Km* Vukle G!ofter,ftand vp and go in peace, 

D No 
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No leffe beloued of vs, then when 

Thou wert Protettor ouer my land. exit Cjlofier* 

jQuecne T ake vp the ftaffe,for here it ought to ftar.d. 
Where fhould it be but in King Henries hand? 

Yorke Pleafe it your maicftie, this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating, 

Betvvecnc the A rmourer and his man, my Lord, 

And they are ready w hen your grace doth pleafe. 

King T hen call them forth, that th ey may try their righ ts. 

« r 

Enter at one doore the Armourer and his neighbours , drinking t§ 
him fo much that he is drunken > and he enters with a drum be - 
fore him , andhts ftaffe witbajand. baggc fa fie red to it : nr. a at 
. the other doore, his man with a drum and (and bag,aud Trcn- 
tifes drinkhtg to him. 

I Neighbor Here neighbor Horner, T drink to you m a cup 
And fcare not neighbor, you (half do W'cll enough, (offack. 
2 Neigh. And here neighbor,heres a cup of Charncco. 

5 Neigh. Heresapotof good double beere, neighbour 
drinke and be merv ; and fearc not yourman. 

Armourer Let it come,y£uth Jle pledge vou all. 

And a fig for Peter. 

1 Prentife Here Peter,I drinke to thee, and be not affearA 

2 Treu. Here Peter, heres a pint of ( laret wine for thee. 

5 Vren. And heres a quart for me,and be mery Peter, 

And feare not thy maifter, fight for credit of the prentifes. 

Peter I thanke you all, but lie drinke no more. 

Here Robin,and if I die, herel giue thee my hammer, 

And Will, thou (halt hatiemy apcrce.and here Tom, 

Take all my many that 1 haue. 

O Lord bleflc me, I pray God, for I am neuer able to dealc 
with my matter, he hath leamd fo much fence already. 

Saljb. Come leaue your dnnking,and fall to blowcsr 
Sirra.whats thy name? 

Peter Peter forfooth. 

Sa/fb. Peter, what more? 

Teter. Thump. 



'houfes, of York? and Lancafier. 

Sahb. Thump, then fee that thou thump thy matter. 

Arm. Here to thee neighbor, fil al the pots againc, for be- 
fore we fight Jook you, I will tell you my mind, for I am come 
hither, as i? were ofmans inftigation, to proue my felfe an ho- 
ned Peteraknauc,& fo haue at you Peter,withdown 

E i<rht blowes.as Beuis of Southampton fell vpon Askapart. 
s q>eter Law you no w, I told you hees in his fence already. 

Alarm e: and Peter hits him on the head and fels him 
Arm. Hold Peter, I confette,treafon,treafon. he dies, 

'peter O G od I giue thee praife. he knee lei dove tie. 

Pren. Ho well done PeterrGod faue the King. 

Kim Go take hence that triatorfrom our fight. 

For bv his death we do perceiuc his guilt, 

And God in iuftice hath rcueald to vs. 

The truth and innocence ofthis poore fellow. 

Which he had thought to haue murthered wrongfully: 

Conte fellow' follow vs for thy reward. exeunt otnne.% 

Enter Duke Humphrey and his men , in 
mourning c loakes . 

Humph. Sirra, what’s a clocke? 
feruing. Almofttcnmy Lord. 

Humph. Then is. that wofull houre hard at hand, 

That my poore lady fhould come by this w'ay. 

In (hameful! penance wandring in the ftreetes, 

S weete Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrooke, 

The abieft people gazing on thy face, 

Withcnuious lookes laughing at thy fhame, 

That earft did follow thy proud Chariot wheeles, 

When thou dtdft ride in triumph through the ftreetes. 

Enter Dame E/nor Cobham barefoote , and a white fiieete about 
her , with a waxe candle in her hand, and verfes writen on her 
backattd pmd cn,and accompanied with the Shiriffes of London, 
and fir lohn Stand/y,and officers, with billes and holbards. 

S eruing. My gracious Lord, fee where my lady comes, 
Pleafe ityour gracc,wccletakeherfrom the Shiriffes? 

D 2 Hum. 








The frjl part of the confentkn of the two famotu 

Humph. I charge you for your hues ftir not afootc, 
Nor offer once to draw a weapon here, 

C ut let them do their office as they Ihould. 

£lmr Come you my Lord to fee my open fhatnc? 

Ah Glofter,now tliou doefl penance too. 

See how the giddie people lookent thee. 

Shaking their heads, and pointing at thee here, 

Go getthee gonc.and hide thee from their fights. 

And in thy pent vp (f udie rue my .fhame. 

And ban thine enemies: Ah mine and thine. 

Hum. Ah Nclljfvvect Nell, forget this e>:treame griefc. 
And bcare it patiently to cafe thy heart. 

VAnor A h Glo her, teach me to forget my felfe. 

For whil ft I thinkc 1 am thy wedded wife, 

Then thought of this,doth kiltmy vvofull heart. 

The ruthleffe flints do cut my tender feetc. 

And when I ftart,the cruell people laugh, 

And bids me be aduifed how I tread. 

And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 

Malde vp in fhame with papers on my backc. 

Ah GIoflcr,cnn I endure this and hue? 

Sometime lie fay I am Duke Humphreys wife, 

A nd he a Prince, Prote&or of the land. 

But fo he rulde,and fuch a Prince he was, 

Ashe flood by,whilft 1 his forlornc Dutches, 

Was led with fhame, and madca laughing ftocke. 

To euerv idle rafcall follower. 

Hum. JVly Ioudy Nell, what would A thou haue me do? 
Should I attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

I fhould incurre the danger ofthc law, 

And thy difgrace would notbefhadowedfb. 

Eluor Dc thou milde.and ftir not at my difgrace, 

Vntill the a v e of death hang oucr thv head. 

As fhortlyfureit wilhFor Suffolke’he, 

1 he new made Duke, that may do al in all 
With her that loues him fo,and hates vs all, 

And impious Yorkcand Bcwford that falfe priefh 



boujestf lorkeanaLancajtcr. 

Haue all lymdebufhes to betray thy wings, 

\ 4 flic thou how thou can they will intangle thee. 

** Ifni era Hera/d of ^Attkcs. 

Herald. I fummon your grace, vnto his highnes Parlamcnt 
, Ucn at faint Edmunds bury, the firft of the next month. 

U ° Humph. A Parlament and our confent neuer craudc 

Therein before.This is fodeme. 

>Vell, we will be there. exulhra/d. 

Maifler Shiriffe, I pray proccede no further againft my 
lady, then the courfe of law extends. 

Shiriffe Pleafe it your grace, my office here doth end. 

And I mu ft deliuer her to fir lohn Standlv, 

To be conducted into the lie of Man. 

Humph. Muft you fir I ohn conduft my lady? 

S tandly Y ea my gracious lord, for fo it is decrcede. 

And I am fo commaunded by the King. 

Humph. I pray you fir Iohn,vfe her nerc the worfc. 

In that I intreat you to vfe her well. 

The world may fmileagainc,and I may liue. 

To do you fauor i f you do it her, 

And fo fir I ohn farewell. 

E bior What? gone my lord, and bid not mefarewcll? 

Hum. Witnefle my bleeding heart, I cannot flay to fpcake. 

exit Humphrey and hie men. 

'i.hor Then is he gone, is noble G 'offer gone, * 

And doth duke H umphrey now forfakc me too? 

Then let me haft c ff ora out fairc E nglands boundes. 

Come Standley,come,and let vs hafte away. 

Standlj Madame, lets go vntofome houfe here by. 

Where you may fhiftyour felfe before we goe. 

E luor Ah good fir I ohn,my fhame cannot be hid. 

Nor put away, with carting off my fheetc: 

But come, let vs go, matter Shiriffe farewell, 

Thou haft but done thy office as thou fhouldft. exeunt ornna 

E nter to the Tar lament. 

tmer two H eraldr before, then the 'Duke of 'Buckingham, and the 

D 3 Duke 
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The fir ft part of the contention of the two famous 

Duke ofSujfolke, and then th c Duke ofTorke, andthefaM. 

nail of Wtnche fter y and then the King and Queeneywd then the 

Earle of Salijbury, and the Earle ofWarvncke. 

King ] wonder our vncklc Glofter ftaies fo long. 

Q uecne Can you not fee, or will you not percciue, 

How that ambitious duke doth vie himfclfe? 

The time hath becne,but now that time is part. 

That none fo humble as Duke Humphrey was: 

But now let one meete him eucn in the mornc. 

When euery one will giuethe time of day. 

And h e will neither moue nor fpeakc to vs. 

Sec you not the Commons follow him 

In troupes, crying, God fauc die good Duke Humphrey, 

And with long life Iefus preferue his grace, 

JH onoring him as if he were a King: 

Glofter is no little man in England, 

And if he lift to ftircommotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him: 

My lord, if you imagine, there is no fuch thing. 

Then let itpjftc,and call it a womans feare. 

My lord of SufFolkc, Buckingham, and Yorkc, 

Dilproue mv allegations ifyou can, 

And bv your (peechcs,if you can reprotte me, 

I will luhfcribe and fay, I wrong de the Duke. 

Suffolke Well ha th your grace forefeene into that Duke, 
And if I had becne licenft firft to fpeake, 

I tlhnkel fhould hnue told your graces tale, 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ftreame is deepeft, 

No, no my foueraigne, Glofter is a man 
Vnfoundcd yet, and full ofdeepc deceit. 

Enter the Duke ofScmerfet. 

King Welcome Lord Somcrfet, what newesfrom France? 

Corner. Cold newes my lord, and this it is, 

That all your holds and T ownes within thole T erritories, 

Is oucrcomemy Lord, and all is loft. 

King Cold newes indeede Lord Soinerlct, 

But Gods will be done. v i 



houfeSyofYorke and Lancafier. 

y be Cold newes for me, for I had hope of France, 

J { ,.t haue offer till England. 

Eucn a ' Enter Duke Humphrey. 

r r un)D h Pardon mv liege.that 1 haue ftaid fo long. 

? fijv Nay Glofter,know, that thou art come too loon, 
Vnlcite thou proue more loyall then thou ai t, 

.* j iri'f'tl' thee on hi? h treafon lierc. 

We i Why SufFoYkes duke thou lhalt not fee me blufli 
^change my countenance for thine arreft, 

VVliereofam 1 guiltie.who are my accufers? 

Tork Tis thought my lord, your grace tookebribes from 
And ftopt the fouldiers of their pay, (France, 

By whicn his maieftic hath loft ah France. , . , r 

Humph. Is it but thought f6,and who arc they that thinkfo? 
So God help me, as I haue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England full, L 

That pennie that euer 1 tookefrom trance, 

Bebrought againft meat theiudgement day, 

I neuer robd the fouldiers of their pay, 

Many a pound of mine ovvnc proper colt 
Haue I fent oucr for the fouldiers wants, 

Becaufc 1 would not racke theneedie Commons. 

Car. In your Proteftorftiip you did deuife. 

Strange torments for ofFendors,by which meanes 
England hath bcene dela.mdeby tyrannie. 



Pittie was all the fault that was in me: 

A mviftherer,or foule felonious theefe, 

T hat robs and miuthers feely pallengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law. 

Suffolke. Tufh my lord,thefe be things of no account, 

Put greater matters are laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high ti eafot* here. 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinally 
V ntill fuch time as thou canft cleere thy felfc. 

King Good vncklc obey to his arreft, 

. I ^uc no doubt but thou (halt dccre thy felfc. 

My 




i ne prjr part of the contention of the two famous 
My confcicn.ce tcls me thou art innocent. 

Humph. Ah gracious Henry thefe daics arc dangerous •? 
A nd would my death might end thefe mifcrics. 

And flay their moodes for good King Henries fake, 

Fut 1 am made the Prologue to their play. 

And tboufands more mul t follow after me, 

T hat dreads not yet their hues definition, 

Suffolkes hateful! tongue blabs his hearts malice, 

Bevvfords firie eies fhewes his enuious mind, 

Buckinghams prowd lookes bewraies his cruel thoughts, 
And dogged Yorke that leuells at the Moone, 
Whofeoucrweeningarmel haue heldbaclce: 

All you haue ioynd to betray me thus: 

And you my gracious lady, and Soueraigne miffris, 
CaufelefTe haue laid complaints vpon my head, 

] fhall not want falfc witnclTes inovv, 

That fo amongft you, you may haue my life. 

The prouerb no doubt will be well pcrformde, 

A ftaffe is quickly found to beate a dog. 

Snffolke Doth he not twit our Soueraigne lady here. 

As if that fhee with ignominious wrong, 1 
Had fubornd or hyred fomc to fweareagainft his life? 
jQtteene Y ea but I can giue the lofer Icauc to fpeake. 
Humph. Far truer fpokc then mcnt,I loofc indeed, 
Bcfhrcw the winners hearts,theyplayme falfe. 

"Buck- Heele wrefl the fence.and keep vs here al dav, 

My Lord of Winchefter,fee him fent away. 

ford. Who s within there?take in Duke Humphrey, 
And fee him garded lure within my houfe. 

Humph, O ! thus king Henry carts away his crouch. 
Before life legs can bcarc bis body vp. 

And puts his watchfull fhepheard from his fide, 

Whilft wolues ftand fharringwho fhal bite him firft. 

F arewcl my foueraigne.long mai ft thou enioy. 

Thy fathers happie daies free from annoy. 

E.vir Humphrey, with the forainals men. 

My lords,what to your wifedomes fhall fecmchcrt, 

Do 



neujes,o[ I or tee etna t^ttncajtci . 

_ i vndo,asif our felfe were here. 

^Qucette What wilvour highnefle leaue the Pari ament? 
jfo, r Yea Margaret, my heart is killed with griefe. 



Suffolke, Buckingham, Yorke and Somerfet, 

Let vs confult of prowd duke Humphries fall. 

In mine opinion it were good he dide, 

Forfafeticofour King and common wealth. 

Sttfoike And fo tlunke I madame.for as you know, 
Ifour King H enrv had iliooke hands with death, 

Duke Humphrey then would looke to be our King, 

And it mav be, by pollicie lie worfces. 

To briii‘ r tcfpalTc the thing which now we doubt, 
Thefpxc barkes not when he would ftcale the lamb, 

But ifwc take him ere he do the deede. 

We fhould not quertion,if that he lliould Hue, 

No,letiiim die, in that he is a foxe, , 

Left that in liuing he offend vs more. 

Car. Then let him die before the Commons know, 
For feare that they do rife i!> Armcs for him. 

Torh Then do it fodainlv my Lords 

Sujf. Letth.it be my lord Cardinal!* charge and mine. 

Car. Agreed, for hec’s already kept withininy houfe. 

Enter a Lslfe(fenger. 

Qveene' How now firra,what newes? 

Mcffen. Madame,! bring you newes from Ireland, 
The wilde Onelc my lord, is vp in Armcs, 

With troupes of Irifti Kernes that vncontrold, 

Doplant thcmfelucs within the Englifh pale, 

And burnc and fpoile the Country as they go. 

Qk'cw What redreffe fliall wc haue for this my L ordsf 

Torke T were very good,that my Lord ofSoUTcrfet 
Thntfortunate champion were fen touer, 

To keepc iqawe the ftubbomc Irifhiincn, 

E 



Wheie I may lit ana ugn m encue.!. 

forwhos a * 

Tlipn fit wc downe apame mv lord Cardinal!, 
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He did lo much good when he was in France. 

Sower. Had Yorke beene there with all his far fetch* 
Pollities he might haue loft as much as I. 

Yorke Yea, for Yorke would haue loft his life, before 
That Ihoidd haue reuoltedfrom Englands rule. ( t j lcn * 

Somer. Yea, fo thou might ft, and'yet haue gouernd worf 

Yorke What worfe then nought, then a fhamc take all. * 

Somer. Shame on thy fdfe, that wifheth fhame. 

Q ueene Somet fctfoi beat e, good Yorke be patient. 

And do thou take in hand to crolle thefeas, 

With troupes of armed men to quell the pride. 

Of thofe ambitious Iri fli that rebell. 

Yorke. Well Madame, fith your grace is fo content. 

Let me haue fomc bands ofehofen fouldiers. 

And Y orkc fliall trie his fortune gainft thofe Kernes. 

Qjutene Yorke thou flialt, my lord of Buckingham, 

Let it be your charge to mutter vp fuch fouldiers, 

A s fliall fuffice him in thefe necdflill warres. 

'Buck: Madame I vvil,and leuie fuch a band 
As fooneflial ouercomethofelrifli rebells: 

But Yorke, where flial thofe fouldiers flay for thee? 

Yorke At Briftow, I will expeft them ten daies hence. 

Buck. T hen thither fliall they come, and fo farewell. 

exit Buckingham. 

Yorke Adiew my Lord of Buckingham. 

Queene Suffolke remember what you haue to do, 

A nd you Lord Cardinal concerning Duke Humphrey. 

T were good that you did fee to it in time. 

Come let vs go,that itmay beperformde. 

exeunt omr.es, mane t Yorke. 

Yorke Now Y orke bethinke thy lelfe and roufe thee vp, 
Take time whilft it is offered thee Co faire. 

Left when thou wouldft.thou canft not it attaine, 

T was men 1 lackt.and now they giue them me. 

And now whilft I am bufie in Ireland, 

1 haue feduede a head fhongKcntifhman, 

Iolui Cade of Afliford, 
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bou/es,of 7 orke and ixtHcajter, 

Vnder the title of fir John Mortimer, 

Toraife commotion, and by that mcancs, 

I /hall perceiue how the common people. 

Do afffft the claime and houfe of Yorke, 

Then if he haue fucceffe in his affaires. 

From Ireland then comes Yorke againc. 

To reape the harueft which that coyftril fowed, 
vjovr it he fliould be taken and condcmnd, 

Heelenere confeffe that I did fet him on. 

And therefore ere I go, lie fend him word, 

To put in praftife and to gather head, 

That fo foone as I am gonc,he may begin 
To life in Armes with troupes of country fwaincs: 

To help him to performe this enterprizc. 

And then Duke Humprhey,he well made away. 

None then can ftop the light to Englands crowne. 

But York can tame and headlong pul them down, exit York. 

Then the curt nines being drawne , Duke Humphrey is difc ottered 
in his bed, and two men lying on his breft and [mot hering him :n 
his bediandthen enter the 'Duke of Suffolke to them. 

Suff. How now firs, what haue you difpatcht him? 

One. Yea my Lord, he is dead I warrant you. 

Suff Then fee the clothes laid fmooth about him ftil, 

That when the King comes, he may perceiue 
No other, but that he didc of his owne accord. 

2 All things is hanfomc now my Lord. 

Suff. Then draw the curtaines againc,and get you gone. 
And you flial haue your firm reward anon exeunt murderers. 

Then enter the King and Queene, the Duke of Buckingham^, and 
the Duke of Somer fet , and the (far din all. 

King My lord ofSuffoIkc go call our vnckleGloftcr, 

T ell him, this day we will (hat he do deatc himfclfe. 

Suff, I will my Lord. exit Suffolke . 

King. And good mylords, proceed no further againft our vn- 
Then by iuft proofe you can affirme, (Idc Gloftcr, 

E 1 For 
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For as the fucking childor harmleflfe Iamb, 

So is he innocent oftrcafbn to our Bate. 

Enter Suffolk ? . 

How now SufFolke,vvhcrc s our vnckle? 

Suff Dead in his bed,mv Lord,G!ofter is dead. 

The Kin* falls in a Iwoo nc . 

Queene Ay me, the King is dead:help,help,my lords. 
Sufi Comfort my Lord, gracious Henry, comfoYt. 

King What doth.my Lord of- SufFolke bid me comfort! 
Came he euen now to finga Raucns note, 

And thinkeshe that the cherpmgof a Wren, 

By crying comfort through a hollow voice, 

Can fatifne my griefes,or eafe m\ heart? 
ThoubalcfullmelTenger, out of my fight. 

For euen in thy eie-balls murther fits. 

Yet do notgo:comeBafaliskc 

And kill the fecly gazer with thy lookes. 

Queene Why do you rate my lord ofSuffolkc thus* 

As ifthat he had caufde Duke Humphreys death! 

T he Duke and I too, you know vrere enemies. 

And you had befl fay that 1 did murther him. 

King Ah woe is mc,for wretched Glofters death . 

Queene Be wcefor me, more wretched thenhe was,. 
What doft thou turnc away and hide thy face? 

I am no loathfome leaper,looke on me. 

Was I for this nie wrackt vpon the fe a! 

And thrice by aukward winds driuen bncke from England* 
What mightit bode but that well foretelling founds. 

Winds faid,feeke not a fcorpions neafi:. 

Ent er ihe Earles of JVanrtcke and Saljburj. 

TV ar. My lord, the Commons like an angry hiuc ofbees,. 
Run vp and dovvne, caring not whom they fbng. 

For good Humphreys death, whom they report 
To be murthered by SufFolke and the Cardinal here. 

King That he is dead (good Warwicke)is too true. 

But how hedicd,Godknowes,not Henry. 

War. Enter his priuv chamber tnv lord, and view the body. 

Good 
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„ x Afher ftay you with the rude multitude. til I rctume. 

Warwick? Sr awes the curtaines and Serves Duke 

Humphrey in his bed. , 

jr;„i Ah vnclde Gloftcr,heauen recciue thy foulc, 
FnrewcH poorc Henries loy.now thou art gone. 

W r Now bv his foule,that tooke our fhape vpon him. 
To free vsfr®m His fathers dreadful curfe, 

I am refolu d that violent hands were laid, 

Vnon the life ofthisfamous Duke. * 

^ a A dreadfall oath fworne with a folemne tongue, 
What indance eftucs Lord Warwicke for thefe wordcsS 
War, Oft haue 1 feenc a timely parted ghoft, 

Ofalhie femblance,palc and bloudleQ'c: 

But loathe blond is felled in the face, 

More better coloured.then when he liude, 

His well proportioned beard made rough and lterne. 

His finders fpread abroad as one that grafpt for life. 

Yet wafby (Length furprifde,the lead of thefe are probable, 

Jtcannot chulc but he was murthcred. 

Queene Suffolkc and the Cardinall had him in charge. 
And they T truft fir,are no murtherers. j 

War. Y ea, but twas well knownc they were not his friends 
Andtis well feenc he found foine enemies. 

Card But haue you no greater proofes then thefe? 

War. Who fees a heifer dead and bleeding frefii, 

And fees hard by a butcher with an axe, 

But wil fufpefi: tw as he that made the flaughter? 

Who finds the partrige in the puttockes neaft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there, 

Although the Kite foare with vnbloudy beake? 

Euen fofufpitious is this Tragedie. 

Queene Are you the Kite B e wford ,wher e s Vour talants? 
Is SufFolke the butcher, where" s his Knife? 

Stiff I vveare no Knife to flaughter fleepingmen, 

But heres avcngcfull (word ruffed with eafe, 

That fhall be fcoured in his rancarous heart, 
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That flanders me with numbers crimfon badge. 

Say if theu dare prowd Lord of W arwicklhi re, 

That I am guilty in Duke Humphreys death. 

exit Cardinal/. 

War. What dares not W arwick, if falfe Suffolk dare him} 

Queene He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit. 

Nor ceafe to be an arrogant controwlcr, 

Though Suffolke dare him twentiehundreth times. 

War. Madame be ye ftill,with reuercnce may I fav it, 
That cuery word you fpeakein his defence. 

Is flaunaerto your royail maieftie. 

Suff. Blunt w'ittcd lord, ignoble in thy w'ords. 

If euer Lady wrongd her lord fo much, 

Thy mother toolcc vnto her blamcfull bed, 

Some flcrne vntutred churle : and noble flocke, 

Was graft with crab-tree flip, whofe fruitc thou art, 

And neuer of the Ncuils noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee. 

And 1 fhould rob the deaths man of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand lhames, 

And that my foueraignes prefence makes me mute, 

I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees. 

Make thee craue pardon for thy palled fpeech. 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft, 

That thou thy felfe waft borne in baftardy, 

And after all this fearefull homage done, 

Giue thee thy hyrc.and fend thy foule to hell, 

Pcrnitious bloud-lltcker offleeping men. 

Suf Thou fhouldft be waking win hi I (Lead thy bloud, 
Iffrom this prefcncc thou dare go with me. 

War. Away cuen now, or I will drag thee hence. 

Warwick? fulls him out. 

Exit W arwick? and, Suffolk ? , and then all the Commons 
within, cries , downe with Suffolk?, downe wttb Suffolk?- 
<ts4rtik then enter againe the duke of Suffolk? and Wt xr- 
wicke,with their weapons drawne. 

King Why how now lords? 






houfes,ofTork? ana Lancajter. 

- The traiterous Warwicke with the men of Berry , 

Set al v P on ^’ ag^ne mes downe with Suffolk, downe 
with Suffolk?- enter from them the Earle ofSa- 

c ,th MvTord )t hc Commons fends you word by me. 
Tin' vnleflc falfe Suffolk here be done to death, 

Orb-mifh ed faire Englands terntor.es, 

Thatthcv will erre from vour h.glincfl e perfon, 

JKv by him the good Duke Humphrey died, 
Thevfav.by him they feare the mine ofihe Realmc: 
i /therefore ifvou loue your lubiefts vveale, 

T Stf Indeed tis like the Commons rude vnpohfht hinds. 
Would fend fuch mefTage to their fouera.gnc, 

But vou my lord were glad to be imployd. 

To trie how quaint an Orator vou were. 

But all the honor Salsburv hath got. 

Is, that he was the Lord Embafladour, 

Sent from a fort oftinkars to the King. 

The Commons cries, an an fwere front the King, 
my Lord ofSalfturj. 

Kino Good Salsburv go back e agame to them. 

Tell them we thankc them for all their lou.ng care, 

And had not 1 beene cited thus by their mcancs, 

My felfe had done it: therefore here I fweare, 

If Suffolke be found to breathe m any place. 

Where I haue rule, but three dales more, he dies. 

exit zoaljbury. 

Queene. Oh Hcnry,rcuerfcthc doomeof gentle Suffolkes 

1 XVVnscntleQuccne,to cal him gentle Suffolke, 

Speake not for hhn,for in England he mall not rett. 

If I fay, I may relent, but if 1 fweare it is irreuocable : 

Come Warwicke, and go thou in with me, 
for I haue great matters to impart to thee. 

exit King and Warwick?, manet Queene and *>^%* 
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Qgeene Hell fire and vengeance go along with you, 
Theres two ofvou,thc diuellmake the third, 

Ficwomanifli man,canfl thou not curie thy enemies? : 

Stiff. A plague vpon themiwhercfore fliould I curfc them? 

Could curies kill as do the Mandrakes groanes, 

I would inuent as many bitter termes, " 

Dcliuered fliongly through my fixed teeth, 

With twice (o many fignesof deadly bate, 
AslennefacdcEnuy in her loatlifome cau'e, 

My tongue fliould (bumble in mineeamefl words. 

Mine eies ihculd fparkle like the beaten flint, 

Mv hafrebe fixton cnd ( asone diflraught, 

A nd euery ioynt ihculd jfeeme to curie and ban, 

And now me thinkes my burthened heart would breake. 
Shoiijd i not curie themipoifon be their drinke, 

Gafl,worle then gall the daintiefl thing they talk, 

Their fweetefl fliade,a groue offvprisVecs, 

Theirlbftefl touch,as (mart as lyzards flings. 

Their tnufi<|ue frightfull.like the ferpents hide.’ 

And boding fcrike-owles make the confort full. 

All the foule terrors in darkc feated hell. 

er! ff Enough fweete SufFolkc,thou tormentfl thy fclfi 
Suffoike l ou bade me ban.and will you bid me ccafc? 
Now by this ground that I am banifht from, 

W ell could I curie away a winters night. 

And ftanding naked on a mountainc top. 

Where biting cold w-ould neuer let grade grow, 
Andthinkeit butaminutefpentin (port 

Q Keene No more, fivaetc Suffolk } hie thee hence to France, 
Or hue where thou wilt Within this worldcs <r!obe 
]!e hauean Iriili that (hall find thee out. 

And long thou (halt not ftav.but i!c haue thee repeald, 

Or venture to be bamflicd my fielfc. 

Oh let this kiile be printed in thy hand. 

That when thou feed: it, thou maid thinkc on we: 
Awav,Iiay,that I mjvfeele mv griefe. 

For it is nothing whilftthou flandefl h ere. 
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C If. Thus is poofe Suffolk? ten times bani (hed, 
rinrebv the King, but three times thrice by thee. 
unt 7 SnterVawfe. 

Oueene How now, whither goes V awfe fo fad? 
y AV r e . To figmfic vnto his maiefty. 

That Cardinal! Bewford is at point of death, 
c mrimes he rauesand cries as he were mad, 
Sometimes he calls vpon DukeHumphreys ghoft. 
And whifpers tohis pillow as to htrtr, '■ 

A nd fometime he calls to fpcake vnto the king, 

And I am gomg to certifievnm his grace. 

That euen now he cald alowd for him. 

Q«ee»e Go then good Vawfc,and certifie the Kin 
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Oh what is worldly pompclall men mud die. 

And woe am I for Bewfords heauy end, 

Bnt why mourne I for him, whild thou art here? 
Sweete S uffo/ks hie thee hence to France, 

For if the King do come, thou furemud die. 

Suf. And if I go, I cannot liueibut hereto die, 
V Vhat were it elfc,but like a pleafant (lumber 
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Here could T, could I.breeath my foule into the ayre, 
Asmildcand gentle as the new borne babe, 

That dies with mothers dug between his lips, 

Where from thy fidit I ihould be raging mad, 

And call for thee to clofe mine cics, 

Or with thv lips to flop my dying foule, 

That 1 might breath it fo into thy body, 

And then it liude in fwccte Elyziam, 

By thee to die, were but to die in lend, 

From thee to die, were torment more then death, 

0 let me day, befall w r hat may befall. 

Queens Oh mightd thou flay with fafetie of tby.life, 

Then Ihouldfl thou day, but heartens deny it, 

And therefore go, but hope ere longto be repeald. 

Stiff. Igoe. \ 

F jQutenc 
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Qnccne And take ray heart with thee. 

Shtkiffttb him. 

$ H jf* A ievvell loekt into the wofulfl caskc, 

1 hat euer yet containd a thing of worth, 

1 hus like a fplitted barkc fo funder vve: 

T his way fall I to death. exit Suff 

guetne T his way for me. exit 

Snt er King and Saljhury , and then the cur tames bedrawne ' ) 

the Cardinal! is difeouered in his bed, ratting and flaring L i/l 
were mad. i> J»e 

Car. O death.ifthou wiltlctme liuebut cne wjhofcveir 
Ik grne thee as much gold as wii purebafe fuch another ill? 

King Ohfee my lord ofSalsbury how he is troubled 
Lord Cardinali/emember Cbrift mull haue thy foule. * 

Car. Why died he not in his bed? 

W hat would you haue me to do then? • 

Can I makcmenliue whether they will or no? 

Sirra, go fetch me theftrong poifon which the Pothicaryient 
Oh fee where Duke Humphreys ghoft doth (land, (W 
And Hares mein the faccdooke, look, combe down his liaire 
So now hccs goneagaine:Oh,ob,oh. 

Saif. S ec how the pangs of death, doth gripe his heart 
AW Lord Cardinal, if thou dieft allured ofhcaucnly blifle. 
Hold vp thy hand^nnd make fomc flgne to vs. 

>. The Cardinalities 
Oh fee, he dies^md makes no figne at all, . 

Oh God forgiue his foule. 

Sals. SobadanenddicTncucrnonebehold 

Butas his death/owas hislife itiall. ’ 

Kim Forbeare to iudgc.good Salsbury forbeare, 

F or God will iudge vs all: 

Go take him hencc,aud.ftehis funcralls beperformde. 

exeunt omves^ / 



^formes within, and the chambers Bedifchargel , like as it 
•were a fight at fea. And then enter the captaine of the Jhiptte 
and the MaJ}cr,and the Makers mate ,vu} the duke ofSuf 

, folk 



| hattfetfif Tcrkpand Laneajter. 
folks difgtdfed, and others with him , and l Valter JVkickt- 

Cm. Brin" forward theft prifoners that fcornd foyecld, 
Vnlaae their goods with fpeed,nnd linckc their /hip, 

Here maftcr.this prifonev I grne to you: 

Thisot!ier,the Matters Mate fhall haue, / 

And Walter Whickmore, thou /halt haue this man. 

And let their, pay their ranfomes ere they pa/Te. 

Sef. Walter! heftarteth! 

Walter How now.what doeft thou fearc me? 

Xbou /halt haue better caufc anon. 

Suff. 1 1 isthy n.mic affrights me, not thy feife: 

Ido remember well, a cunning wifard told me, 

That by Walter I /houid die: 

Yet let not that make thee bloudie minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Is Gualter,not Walter. 

Walter Gualter or Walter,al!’$ on to me; 

I am the man mud bring thee to thy death. 

Suf. I am a Gentleman looke on my Rirg, 

Ranfome me at what thou wilt, it /hall be paid. 

• Walter I loft mine eye inboordirigofthefhip. 

And therefore ere I marchant-likc fell bloud for gold, n ' 

Then caft me headlong downe intothe fea. 

2 Trifo. But what mail our ranfomes be? 

Mafler A hundreth pounds a pcece, either pay that, or die. 

2 c Prifo. T hen firnc our liucs, it /hall be paid. 

Walter Come firra,thy life /hall be the ranfome 
Iwilhaue. 

Suff. Stay villaine, thy pvifoner is a prince, 

The Duke ofSuffolkc, William de la Poole. 

Cap. The Duke of SufFolkc folded vp in rags? 

Suf. Yea fir, but theft rags are no part of the duke, 

Ioue fometitne w ent difguifde,and why not I? 

Cap. Yea but Ioue wasncucrllainc as thou /halt be. 

$ ut F- Baft lady groome,King Henries bloud. 

The honorable bloud of Lancaucr^ 

v 1 
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Carmot.be (bead by {uclva lowly (waine, 

I am fent A mbadador for the Queene to France, 

1 charge thee wafFe me erode the channcll fafe. 

Cap. He vvaflfc thee to thy death,go Walter take Iiim hence 
And on our long boates C de,chop off his head. 

Sujf, Thou darfte not for thine owne. 

Cap. Yes Poole. 

Sujf. Poole? 

Cap. Yea, Poole, puddtcjkennetljfinckc anddurt, 
lie flop that yawning mouth of thine, 

Thofe lips of thine tliat fo oft hauc kift the Queene, 

Shall fweep the ground,and thou that 
Smildft at good duke Humphreys death, 

Shalt hue no longer to infedt the earth. 

S tiff. This villain being but Captain ofa Pinnais> 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abradas, 

The great Macedonian Pyrate, 

Thy words addes fury and not remorfe in at. 

(ftp. Y ea hut my accdcs (ball ftay thy fury foon» 

Sujf Haft not thou waited at my trencher, 

W hen we haue feafted with Queene Margaret? 

Haft not thou kift thine handand held my fliriop? 

And barehead plodded by my footcloth Mule, . 1 rr A 

And thought thee happy when I fmild on thee? n *l'i 

T his hand hath writ in thy defence, . • 

Then (ball I chnrme thee, hold thv lauifh tongue. 

Cap, Away yyith him V Valter.I fay, and oft'with his head 
j e Prif. Good my iord.intrcat him mildly for your lift. 
Sujf. Firft let this neck ftoope to the a>:cs edge, 

Before this knee do bow to any, 

Sauc to the God of heauen.and to my King, 

Suffolkes impcriall tongue cannot pleade 
Tofuchaiadvgroome. ( 

Walter Come, come, why do l we let him fpeake? 

I lon g to hauc his head, for ranfomeof minccic- 
Suf. A fworder and bande to llauc, 

Murtbercd fweete T ully: 

BmttJ 



noujesjsf I once ana Laincajter. 

_ ims baftard-hand ftabde Iulius Crfar, 

^Suffofcd,«bv Pyratcs on 

Cap Off with his head, and fend it to the Queene, 

Andranfomeleffe this pnfoner (ball go free. 

To fee it fafe deliuered vnto her: 

* j Q exeunt emnes* 

griteT two of the Rebels with long (i fines. 

Georte. Come away Nick, and put a long ftaffc in thy pike, 
and ptouidc thy felfe, for 1 can tell thee, they hauc bin vp this 

tW ^T Then they had more need to go to bed now. 

Rut (lira George, whats the matter? 

Georoe Why lirra.lack Cade the Diarof Afbford here, 
Hemeanestoturncthisland ; and fet anew nap on it. 

Aftri Yea mary he had need fo, for tis growne threedbare, 
Twasneuer merv world with vs.fincc thefc gentlcme came vp 
Cjeorge I warrant thee, thou (baltncuerfeea lord vvearea 

leather apemc, now adaics. 

Ntcke. But fura, who comes more behde 1 acke Cade? 
George' Why thcrcs Dick the Butchcr,& Robin the Sadler, 
and Wil that came a wooing to our Nan laft funday, & Harry 
and Tom,& Gregory that ftiould haue your Pamil,& a great 
fortmoreiscomc from Rochcfter,5cfrom Maidftone,& Can 
tetbury,& al the townes here abouts, and we muff al be lords 
orfquires,a(loone as Iacke Cade is King. 

Mcke H arkc,harke,I heare the Drum, they be comming. 
inter iacke (fadefDicke Butcher, RobinfVillfTom. 

Harry and the reft with longftattes. 

Cade. Prodaime filcnce. 
vM. Silence, 

Cade. I Iohn Cade fo named for my valiancie. 

Diche Or rather for dealing ofa Cade of (prats. 

Cade. My father was a Mortimer. 

Nicke H e was an honeft man, and a good Brick-lakr. 

Cade My mother came ofthcBrafcs. 

WV. J’he was a Pedlers daughter indeed, and fold many laces. 

F j Robin » 
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Robin And now being not able to occupy her furd packcj 
She wafoeth bu ekes vp and downe the countrey. 

Ca .te. Therefore l am honorable borne. 

Marry Y ea,for the field is honorable, for he was borne 
Vndcra hedge, for his father had no houfe but the Cage. 
Cade 1 am able to endure much. 

Cjeorgc That* true, I know he can endut e any thing, 

For I haue feene him vvhipt two market daies togilher. 
f ade I feare neither {word nor fire. 

IVtl. He need not feare the fword,for his coate is of proofe. 
T)ickY> ut methinkes he foould feare the fire, being fo often 
burnt in the h?nd,for dealing of focepe. 

Cade T herfore be braue/or your captain is braue.and vows 
reformation : you foal haue feuen half-peny loaues fora peny, 
and the three hoopt pot,fhal haue ten hoops, and it foalbe fe. 
lony to di ink final beere.and if 1 be the King, as King I wilbe. 

.All. God faue your maicftic. yr; 

Cade I dunk you good people, you foal al eatc & drink of 
my fcorc,and go al in my liuery.and wcel haue no wiiting,but 
the (core and the tally and there (ball be no law cs, but fuch as 
comes from mv mouth. 

‘Dtcke We (ball haue fore laws then, for he was thruft into 
the mouth the other day. O /■ y - 

Cjeorge Yea and (linking law too, for his breath (tin Ices fo, 
that one cannot abide it. ' 1 1 

Enter Will with the claxke of Chat tarn. 

Will OhCaptaine,apryze. 

Cade VVhofethat.VVill? 

Wil. The Clarke of Chattam.he can write and reade $ cart 
account, I tooke him letting of boies copies, and be has abook 
in his pocket with red letters. 

Cade Sotines,hecs a coniurcr, bring him hither. 

Now fir.whats your name? 

Clarke Emanucllfir.anditfoalplcafeyou. 

Dtcke It will go hard with you, I can tel you. 

For they vfc to write that o’th top of letters. 

Cade And what do you vfc to write your name? 



houfe t, of I or re ana umesjur. 

01 do V° u as anaentforcfjthcrs luuc dont, 

V rt^N« trac ($ P raife God 1 hauc bin fo v ' tlkt0 "8 ,1 ‘ 

u!»l ran write mine owne name. 

’PriM.I.eluicontcft.solianshim'AttMHsptnnymcU 

^bou.hisn«kc. 'X***'»*b, 

* ,0 ‘ lc Enter Tom. 

Torn Captain:news, newes, fir Humphrey Stafford and his 
, ^.u-’r arcto mining with the Kings power.& me to lal vs al. 

L«tC comt.l^s bu. , is h<> 

Ton, No,no,hecs but a Knight. . 

5J V Vhy then to equalhim.ile make my felfc Kmgln 

Kneele downe lohn Mortimer, 

U,fe vd fir Iohn Mortimer. 

]s ,hcre any morcofthem that be Knights? 
fj *rM\. Yea his brother. 

"* He knights Dtcke HutcheE. 

Cade Then kneele downe Dicke Butcher, 

Rife vp fit E>‘ ckc Butcher. 

r Now found vp the drumme. 



Enter fr Humphrey Stafford and his brother y with 

drummeandfouldiers. 

Cade As for thefe filken coated llaues,I pa(Te not a pmne, 
Tis to you good people that I fpeake. 

Staf.VVhy country-men; what mcane you thus m troups, 
To follow this rebellious traitor Cade? 

Why hisfatherwasbuta Brick-laier. 

Cade. Well, Adam was a Gardner,wbat then? 

But I come of the Mortimers. 

Stafford. Y ca.thc Duke of Y orkc hadi taught you that. 

Cade The Duke ofYorke,nay,l learnt it my felfe. 

Tor lookc vou, Roger Mortrcnct the Earle of March* 

Married the Dii]<e of Clarcucedaughter. 

Staff. V Y cljthatsirue.but what then? - * J r 

Cade Andhv herhehadtwo children »tabiitK 
Staff Thatsfolle. 
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fate Yea, but 1 fay.tis true. 

Ail. Whv then us true. 

Cade. And one of them was ftoln away by a beggarwotnan, 
And was inv father, and I aralnsfonne, 

Deny it and vou can. 

Nit ke Nay looke you, I know twas true, 

For his father built a chimney in my fathers houfe, 

A nd the brickes are aliue at this day to teftifie. 

fade But do ft thou heare Stafford tel the K: tig, that for his 
fathers fakefm whofe time boicsplaid at fpanne-counter with 
French crownes,IamcontentthathelhallbcKingaslongaj 
lie liuesmiaw alwaies prouided, lie be Piotcftorouerhim, 
Staff. O inenftrom fimplicitiel 

a if Cade And tel! him,weelc hauc the Lord Sayes head, & the 

duke of Somerfets.for deliuering vp thedukedomesof Anioy 
andMavne.and felling the towns in France, by which meanes 
England hath bin maimd ener {nice, and gone as it were with a 
' crouch ,but that the puifTance held it vp. And befides, they can 
fpeake French, and therefore they are traitors. 

Staf. Ashowlprethee? 

Cade Why the French men are our enemies, be they not? 

S ~ 1 , And then can he that fpeakes with the tongue of an enemy be 

a good fubiefi? 

Anfwere me to that. 

Staf. Well firra , wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vnto thcKingJ 
mercy, and he wll pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and re- 
bellious deedes? 

Cade Nay, bid the King come to me and he will, and then ile 
pardon him, or otherwaics ilc hauc his crowne tel him,erc it be 
long. 

Staf. Go Herald, proclaimc in all the Kings towncs, 

That thofethat wilforfakc tire Rebel Cade, 

' Shall hauc free pardon from his maieflic. 

.. ' exit Staf ord and hitmen. 

fade Come firs, (aim George forvs and Kent. 

. • . exeunt entnts. 

Alarum^ to halt cite, and fir Humphrey Stafford ana hit father it 



houjes,oJl orke anATSdiuapJf . ' 
t Uine.Then lack? fade aqame,and thl refi. 

Cade Sir Dicke Butcher, thou haft fought to day moflva- 
>• L and knockt them downe as if thou hadft bin in thy 
St houfeind .1ms 1 will reward ,hee : die ten. Mj be 
U km«ra»aioasit was: thou flia t hauc licence tokil forfoure 
and one a weekeidrum ftr.ke vp, for now weeic march 
[ ondon, for to morrow I meanc to fit in the Kings fcate at 
Wflininftere * exeunt omnes. 

VV C four the King reading of a Lettered the gmeene mth 
the Duke of Suffolk « head, and the Lord Say, 
with others. 

jew Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flaine, 

And the rebels march amaine to London, 

Go backe to them ; and tell them thus from me, 
lie come and parly with their general!. 

• %eair. Y et ftav,ile reade the letter once ngaine: 

Lord Say.Iacke Cade hath folemnlv vo wd to hauc thy head. 
Say Yea, but 1 hope your highnefc (ball hauc his. 
kL How now Madam, (fill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolks death,l fearc my loue,if 1 had bin dead, thou wouldlr 
nothaue inournd fo much for me. 

fiheene No roy loue,l (hould not mourn, but die for thee. 
Enter a mi finger . 

Mefen. Ohfliemy Lord, the rebels are entered 
Southwarke, and hauealmoft wonne the bridge, 

Callingyour grace an vfurper, 

And that monftrous rebel Cade, hath fvvornc 
To crowne himfelfe King in Weftminftcr, 

Therefore flic my Lord, and pofte toT^illingworth. 

King GoLid Buckingham and Clifford., gather 
An Army vp,and meete with the retells: 

Come Madam let vs haftc to Killmgworth, 

Come on Lord Say,go thou along with vs, 

For fearethc rebcll Cade do find thee out. 

Saj My innocence my Lord fliall pleade for me: 

And therefore with your highneslcaue, lie flay behind. 

King Eucn as thou wilt my Lord Say: 
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Come Madame, let vs goe. e*e««r 0 mtt. 

Enter the LordScayles vpon the Tower 
walls walking. 

Enter three or fonrecit tizens below. 

LScaylcs How now, is lacke Cade flame? 

1 (ftttizcn No my Lord,nor likely to beflaine, 

For they haue wonne the bridge. 

Killing all thofe that withstand them, 

The L ord Maior craucth aid of your honor from the Tower 
To defend the citric from the rebells. 

L.Scayles Such aide as I can fpare, you fhall command, 
But I am troubled here with them my felfc, 

The Rebels haue attempted to win the Tower, 

But get you to Smithficld andgather head, 

And thither I will fend you Mathew Goffc: 

Fight for your King, your country, and your liues, » 

And fo farewell, for 1 mud hence againc. 

•** exeunt omres. 

Enter lacke Cade and the rtjf y and fir ikes his J word 
Vpon London (lone. 

Cade Now is Mortimer Lord of this cittie. 

And now fitting vpon London flone,we comtnaund. 

That the fir ff ycate of our raigne. 

The pilling conduit lun nothing but red wine. 

And now' henceforth, it iliall belreafon 
For any that calls me otherwile then 
Lord M ortim cr. Enter a fouldier. 

fould. lacke Cade, lacke Cade. 

Cade Zoures.knockehim downe. they kill him, 

Thebe My Lord, there? an Army gathered togither 
Into Smithfield. 

Cade Come then,lets go figh t with them. 

But frit go on and fet London bridge on fire: 

A nd if you can,burne downe the T ovver too. 

Come lets away. exeunt omnts. 

Alarm es,and then Ulfathcw G offe is Jlain,and al there/I with him: 
then enter lacke fade again, and his company. 

Cad*- 



hoH, r es',of Torke and Ldhcajlcr. 

Cade So firs,now go fomc and pull downe the Sauoy , 

Others to the Innes otthe court.dovvnc with them alL 
qyteke 1 haue a fute vnto your Lordfhi p. 

Cade. Be it a lordlhip Dickc.and thou fhait haue it 

% 'That we may go burne all die Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe, 

, nd nothin' 1- vfde but the (core and the tally. 

*' q j e D^ck it fliall be fo.and henceforward al thing fhalbe 
in common, and in Cheapfide fhall my palphrcv go to grad e. 
Whvill not amifcrable thing, thatofthcskinofan innocent 
kmb.fhould parchment be made, and then with a lifie blotting 

ouer with inke,a man diouldvndohimfclfc? 

Some faics tis the bees that ding, but I fay,tis their wax, tor 1 
am furc I neuer feald to any thing but once , and 1 was ncuer 

mine owne man fincc. 

Nicke But when fhall we take vp thofe commodities 

Which vou told vs oft 
Cade 'Mary he that wil luftily Band to it, 

Shall o-o with me.and take vp thefc commodities following: 
ltem/a gowne,a kirtle,a peticote and a fmocke. 

Enter George. 

George My Lord, a prize, a prizc,hcrcs the Lord Say, 
Which fold the tovvnes in France. 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buckium 
What anfwer cand thou make vnto my mightines, (l° rc b 
For deliuering vp the to wnes in France toMonlicr bufTe mine 
cue the Dolphin of France? 

And more the lb, thou had mod traiterouflv created a gram- 
merfchool,toinfe& the youth of the realm, & againd the kings 
Crowne and dignitic.thou had built vp a paper-mil, nay it wil 
befaid to thy face, that thou keepd men in thy lioufc that daily 
reades of bookes with red letters, and talkes of a Nownc and a 
Verb, and fuch abominable words, as no chridian care is able 
toindurc itiandbefidcs al that, thou had appointed certain in- 
dices ofpeaccineuervfliire to hang honed men that deal for 
their liuing, and becaufc they could not rcadc, thou had hung 
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them vpionely For which caufe they were mod worthy to Ituc: 
thou ruled on a foothcloth,doft thou not? 

Say. YcSjwlut of that? 

Cade Mary I Fay thou oughteft not to let thy horfe vteare 
a doake, when an honeder man then thy fclfe,goes in His h 0 f c 
and dublet. 

Say. You men of Kent. 

All Kent, what ofKent? 

Say Nothing hut terra bona. 

Cade 'Bonumtcrmn, founds whats that? 

Dtcl^ H e fpeakes F rendu 

Wdl. No.tis Dutch. 

Nicl^ No,tis Outtalian,! know it well inougfn 

Say. Kent, in the Commentaries Cxfir wrote, 

Termd it the ciuil d place'ofal this land. 

Then noble country-men, heare me but fpeake, 

I fold not France,! loft not Normandie. 

Cade But wherefore doed thou drake thy head fo? 

Say Itisthepalfie,andnotfearethatmakesmc- m 

Cade. Nay thou nodd thy head,as w ho fay, thou wilt be eucn 
with me,iftbou getd away,but ile make thee furc enough, now 
I haue theeigo take him to the dandard in Cheapfide & chop 
oflfhishead,& then go to Milcnd-grecu,to fir lames Cromer 
his fon in law', and cut off his head too, and biing them to me 
s pon two poles prefently. Away with him. 

exit one or two with the Lord Say . 

There diall not a nobleman wearc a head on his dioulders, 
But he diall pay me tribute for it: 

Nor there dial not a maid be maried,but he dial fee to me for 
Maiden head orelfe,ile haue it my felfe, (her: 

Mary I vvilldiat mariedmen dial hold of me in capite, 

And that their wiues dial be as free as hart can think, or tongue 
Enter'Robin. 1 (can tell. 

Robin O captainc'.London bridge is afire. 

Cade Runne to Billingfgate,and fetch pitch and flaxe and 
{quench it 

Enter Duke andaferoeaxt. . • 

fa 
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f( r. Iudice, iuft.ee, I pray you fir, let me haue iudice of tins 

^ci'why.what has he done? 

7 er . Alas fir.he has rauilht my wife. 

n •-!, whv my lord ,he woud haue reded me, 

. ,% e nt and entred my Aftion in his wines paper houfe. 
c Je Dicke follow thy fills mher common pLice, 

Youhorfon villaine,you arc a fergeant,youle 

Take any man by the throte for twelue pence, 

A^dhaueSoprifon ere the meate be out of his mouth: 

Go Dicke take him hence, cut out his tong for cogging, 
Hou<dihim for running, and to conclude, 

Rraue him with his owne mace. 

v exit mth the fergeant . 

Enter two with the Lord Sates head y andfir lames 
CromeriyVpon two poles. 

So, come cary them before me, and at euery lanes end, let them 

kl{ k X °£ntlnhe dnkebfBxcktnoham^nd Lord Clifford jbe 
Ear/e of Comber land. 

flff. Why country men and warlike frends of Kent, 
YVhatmeanes this mutinous rebellion. 

That you in troupes do rtiuftcr thus your felues, 

Vnder the conduft of this traitor Cade* 

To tife againft your foueraigne lord and King, 

Who mildly hath his pardon fent to you, 

Ifyou forfake this mondrous rcbell here? , 

If honour be the marke whercatyou ayme, 

Then hade to France,that our forefathers wonne, 

And winne againe that thing which now is loft. 

And leaue to feeke your countries ouerthrow. 

AIL A Clifford, a Clifford. They forfake Cade. 

Cade Why how now .will you forfake your general!. 
And ancient ff eedomc which you haue pofleft* 

Tobend vourneckes vnto their feruilcyokes, 

hancr VOtl Vl>2 
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But follow me, and you fliall pull them downe, 

And make them vceld their Uuings to your hands. 
tAll. A Cade, a Cade. 

They r unite to Cade agar.se 

Clifl Braue warlike friends heare me but fpeake a Word, 
Refufe not good,whilft it is offered you, 

The King is merdfull,thcn yeeld to him, 

And 1 my felfc will go along with you, 

To Winforecaftlc whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honor you (hall haueno hurt. 

All. A Cliffords Clifford, God faue the King. 

Qahe. How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blowne euery way. 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in me, 

My ftaffe fliall make way through the midft of you. 

And fo a poxe take you all. 

He runs t hr ugh them with bis ftaffe, and flies away. 

Buck.. Go fome and males after him, and prodaime, 

That thofe that can bring tire head of Cade, 

Shall haue a thoufand crownes for his labor. 

Come march wav. : " 1 

Enter King Henry, and the <$itttne,and&omerfel. 
X/»ff.Lord Somerfctjwhat new's hcare.you of the rebel Cade? 
Sow. This my gracious lord, that theJhfd Say is don to deth, 
? And thecittieis almoft fackt. 

King .Gods wil be done, for as he hath decreed, fb it murt be: 
And be it as he pleafe,to flop the pfide ofthofe rebellious me. 

Queene Had the noble Duke ofSuffolke bin aliue. 

The rebcll Cade had bin fuppreft ere this, 

And all the reft: that do take part with him. 

Enter the ‘Duke of ‘Buckingham-) and Clifford, with the 
rebells, withhAters about their eeckes. 

Qhff. Long hue King Henry, Ehglands lawfull King, 
Loeheremy Lord.thefe rebells are fubdude, 

And offer their liues before your bighneffe feete. 

Kin But tell me Clifford, is their captaineherc? 

Qhff. No, my gracious lord,hcis flea avisay, but proclairoti- 



boufesjofTorkedM LahcdJt'eK 

arefent forth, thathe that ca but bringhishead,(balhau<a 
Sand crownes. But may it plcafe your maiefty,to pardon 
JSJSr faults, that by that traitors ineanes vv ere thus milled. 
th Z Stand vp you Ample men, and gme God praife, 
t or you did take in hand you know not what, 

And *o in peace obedient to your King, 

And hue as fubiefts/md you fliall not want, 

WlulftHenne liues, andwearcs tlieEngiilhcrowne. 

All Godfaue the KmgGodfiue the King. 

Km , Come let vs hafte to London now with fpced, 
Thattolemne procefllons may be fung, 
lnlaudand honor ofthc God of heauen. 

And triumphs of this happy viftory- omnej. 

Voter lacke Cade at one door e, and at the other, tnafler Alexander 
£y den and his men, and lacke Cade lies downe poking of hearbs 
argentine them. 

lyden Good Lord how plcafant is this country Me! 

This little land my father left me here, 

With my contented mind, ferues me as well. 

As all the pleafares in the court can yeeld, 

Nor would I change this plea(ure for the court 
Cade SouneSjhercsihe Lord of the (oile, liana villain, thou 
wilt betray me to the King, and get a thoufand crowns for my 
head, but ere thou goefhilemake thee cat yron like an eftridge, 
and fwailow my fword like a great pin- ^ 

Hyde* Why fawcv companion 3 why fhould I betray thet? 

Id- not enough that thou haft broke mv hedges, 

And entred into the ground without the lcauc of me the ow- 
But thou wife braue me too? 

Cade . Braue thee and beard thee toOjbv the beft bloud ot the 
realmCjlook on me well, I haue eate no meat thisfiuc daies,vet 
and I do notleaue thee and thv fiue men as dead as a doornail, 

1 pray God I may oeuer eate grafte more. 

Ej'i&tf.Nav it neucr fhalbc (aid whilft the world doth (land, 
that Alexander Eidcn an EfcjuireofKcnt,tookods to combat 
with a famifht man, look on me, my Jims arc equall vnto thine, 
andeuety way as biscithcn hand to h^nd lie combat thee.Sirra 
; ° fetch 








— Yhefrjfm of the contention of the two famous 

fetch me weapons, and ftand you all afidc. 

eWf.Now fwordjifthou dolt not liew this burly bond cWl 
into chines of beefe, 1 bcfeech God thou mailt fall into (ome : 
fmiths hand and be turnd into hobnailes. 

£yden Come oil thy way. 7 hey fight, and Cade fab derm. 

Cade Oh villain, thou halt flame the^floure ofKent for chi- 
ualry , but it is famine& not thee that has done it. for come ten 
thou (and diuels,& giueme but the ten meals that I wanted this 
fiue dales, and lie fight with you all, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
IackeCadc mu ft die. he dies. 

. £W.Iack Cade,& was it thatmonltrous rcbell which I haue 
flaimoh fword I honor thee for this, and in my chamber lhalt 
tliou hang as a monumet to after age, for this great leruice thou 
haft done to me,i!e drag him hence, and with my fword cut off 
head and bcare it with me. exit 

Enter the Duke ofTorke with drum and fouldiers . 

Torke In Armesfrom Ireland comes Yorke amainc, 

Ring bells alowd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 
Tocntertainefaire Englands rovall King: 

Ah janbia Maiefta, wlio would not buy thee deare# 

Enter the duke of “Buckingham. 

Eut foftjwho comes here? Buckingham, what news with him? 
Buck^ Yorke, if tliou meanewel, I greet thee fo. 
p Torf Humphrey of Buckingham,welcome I fvveare, 
What comeft thouinloue,orasamcffenger? 

Eu. I come as a meftenger from our dread lord & foueraign 
Henry, to know the reafon of thefc Armes in peace? 

Or that thou being a fubiefi as I am, 

Should!! thus approach fo nearc with colours fpread, 
Whereas the per (on oftlie King doth keepe? 

Tork^ A fubief! as he is? \ 

O how I hate thefe fpightfull abieff termes, 

Eut Yorke, diftemble till thou mcete thy fbnnes, 

Who nowin Armes expeft their fathers fight, 

A nd farre hence I know the)' cannotbe: 

Humphrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me, . 



'That 1 anfwcrd not at fir ft, my mmd wis troubled, 

- to remouediat monftrons rebell Cade, 

And heaue prowd Somerfet from out the Court, 

Thatbafdv Veelded vp the townes in France. 

Why that was pvefumption on thy bchalfe, 

v if it be no otherwife but fo, , 

The Kin 0, doth pardon thee, and grants to thy requeft. 

And Somerfet is lent vnto the 1 ower. 

Torke Vpon thine honour is it fo? 

Kuc Yorke, h e is vpon mine honor. 

Yorke Then before thy face, I here dirmtCTe my troupes, 
c; r c mcete me to morrow in faint Georges fields, . 

And there you fhall receiue your pay of me. 

** exeunt fouldiers * ^ 

Buc. Come Yorke, thou (halt go fpcake vnto the King, 

But fee, his grace is comming to mectc with ys. 

enter RingHenry. 

Km' How now Buckingham, is Yorke friends with v* 

Tint tlias thou bringft him hand in hand with thee. 

Buc. He is my lord, and hath difehargde his troopcs 
Which came with him, but as your Grace aid fay. 

To heaue the duke of Somerfet from hence, 

Andtofubduethe rebells that were vp. « 

Kino Then welcome coofin Y orke, gtue me thy hand, 
md thankes for thy great feruice done to vs, 

Vgainft thofe traitrous Irifh that rebeltf. 

enter nwftsr iyden&itb lackf fades head. 

Eyden Longliue Henry in triumphant peace, 
o here(my Lord)vpon my bended knees, ' 
here prefent the traitorous head of Cade, 
hot hand to hand in fmgle fight 1 flew. 

King Fir ft ,thankes to heauen, and next, to thee my rnend , 
'hat haftfubdude that wicked traitor thus, 
)hktraefcethathead 1 that in his life 
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P refageth warlike humors in his life. 

Here take it hence, and thou for thy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Kneelc downc mv friend,and tell me whats thy name. 

Eyden Alexander Eydcn.ifitpleafc your grace, 

A poore FfquireofKent. 

Kirttf Then rife vp fir Alexander Eyden Knight, 
A nd for thy maintenance, I freely giue 
A thoufattd markes a yeere for to maintaine thee, 
Befidcthe firme reward that was proclaimde. 

For thofe that could performe this worthy aft, 

And thou fhalt vvaite vpon the perfon of the King. 



v . Eyden I humbly thanke your grace,and I no longer liuc, 
^Tlicn I prooue iuft and loyall vnto my King. txit. 

Enter the Qucene with the Duke of Somerfet. 



Kino O Buckingham/ee where Somerfet comes. 

Bid him go hide himfelfc till Yorkc be gone. 

fhtecne He fhall not hide himfelfe for feare of Yorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

Yorkc W ho’s that?prowd Somerfet at liberty? 

Bafc feareful Henry that thus difhonor ft me, 

JBy hcauen,thou fhalt not goueme ouer me, 

I cannot brookethat traitors prefence here, 

Nor will I fobieft be to fuch a King, 

That knowes not how to gouevne,nor to rule, 

Rcfigne thy crowne prowd Lancaftcrto me, 

That thou vfurped haft fo long by force. 

For now is Y orke refolu’de to claimc his owne. 

And rife aloft into faire Englands Throne. 

Semer. Prowd traitor, I arr$ ft thee on hightreafon, 
Againft thy Soucraigne Lord,yeeld thee falfc Yorkc, 
For here I fweare thou fhalt vnto the T ovt'er, 

For theft prowd words which thou haft giuen the King. 

Yorke Thou art decciued,my fonnes fhall be my bade, 
And fend thee there in fpight of him. 

Ho,where are you|boyes? 

JVueetu Call Clifford hither prcfcntly. 
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the Duke of Yorkes former, Edward the Earle of March and 
& ter i backe. Richard, at the one dooreyrvtth drum c.ndj ouldi&rs, 

1 fftthe other doore, enter Cf ford and his fonne with drrmtne 

" Henry, audfpeakes. 

C/tf. Longl'me my noble Lord and foueraigne King- 
rorli We thank thee Clifford: 
vj, v do not affright vs with thy iookes, 

Sthou didft miftake,we pardon theekneelc againc. 

Why, I did no way miftakcthis is my King: 

«o thcTowuf 

Qneene Heisarreftcd,butwillnotobey, 

His fonnes he faith fhall' be his fuel tie. 

Yorke How fay you boyes.will you not? 

Edward Yes noble father, if our words wil ferue. 

Richard A nd if our words will not, our fwords fhalt 
Yorke Call hitherto the flake, mv two rough beares. 

I Km Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himfelfe. 

Yorke Call Buckingham, and all the frends thou halt. 

Both thou and they fhall curfe this fatall hour* 

Enter at one doore the Earle of Salfbnry and tVarwtcki,wtth drum 
and foulditrs : and at the other , the duke of Buckingham, with 
drum and fouldien. 

Chf Are theft thy beares?weelbayte them foonc, 
Difpight of thee and all the friends thou haft. 

War. Y ou had beft go dreame againe, 

T o keepe you from the tempeft of die field* 

Chf. I am refolu’d to bearc a greater {tonne. 

Then any thou canft coniure vp to day, 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might 1 but know thee by thy houfhold badge. . 

War. Now by my fathers age, old Neuells creft. 

The Rampant beare chaind to the tagged ftaffe, * 1 

This day ilc wcare aloftmy burgonet. 

H 2 



r tnax th rvp ru<. •«* 

As on atnountaine top the Caedar fhowes, 

That keepcs his lcaues in fpight of any l tonne, 

Eucn to affright thee with the view tltcrcof. 

C/if. And front thy burgonet will I rend the beare, 

A nd tread him vnderfoote with all contempt, 

Difpi^ht the Bearc-ward that proteas himfo. 

Ton* Clif. And fo renowned foueraigneto armes, 
To quel thefe traitors and their complifcs. 

Rich. Fic.charkv for fiiame.fpcake it not in fpight, 
For you /ball fup with Iefus Chnft to night. 

long (fUfi Foule Stigmatike.thou can ft not tell. 

Rich. No, for if notin heauen.you le furely fup in hcl 

exeunt omnes . 



Alarms to the hattaile , arid then enter the auke ofSomerfet and 
Xtchard fight ing,Richard kfils him vnder the figne of the Cafl/e 
in faint Albons. 

%tch. So, lie thou thcre.aud breathe thy la ft. 

Whats herc,the figne of the Caftle? 

Then die propbehe is come to pafte, 

For Sptncrlet was forewarned of Caftles, 

The which, he alwaies didobferue, 

And npwbehold, vnder a paluy ale heufe fighe. 

The Caftle in S. Albons, 

Somerfet hath made the Wiftard famous by his death, exit. 
Alarme again c, and then enter the Earle of 
Wanekke alone. 

War. Clifford of Comberland.tis wnrwicke calls. 

And if thou doft not hide thee from the Beare, 

Now whilftthe angry Trumpets found Alarmcs, 

And dead mens ciics do fihhe empty avre: 

Clifford I fav ,come forth and fight with me, 

Prowd Northerne L ord .Clifford of Comberland, 
Warwicke is hoarfc with calling thee to armes. 

~ ' tfhffordjpeakefwihin. ) y ' •’* 

Warwickeitaqd ftill , and view the way that Clifford hew« 
with liis murthering curtelaxe, through the fainting troupes to 
find thee out. 

War* 
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rw - ic ke ftand ftillAnd'fUrrt not till leome. 

W arvvl Enter Yvtke. 

lP A r. How now my Lord, what a foote? 

W r!ffc h ian(l ofCHfford, noble lord, 

tlI ,Aorfc this day .ftaincvndc-rmci - 

\ i vet krauc Warwicke l rematne aliuc, , 
p did kilhhhorfehc fou’de'fb Vvcl, 
fhebonieft gray that ere was bred in North. 

Enter and Warwicke offers ter 

fight with him. . , 

iyj W.rmckc.®a*d« ll.ee out feme rf.erd.aft 

11 forbe Now Clifford, fincc we are fingled here afone H 

Vowing neuer to ftir.nl thou or I he (lame, 

Forneuer (hall mv heart be fafe at reft. 

Till 1 haue fpoild the hateful l houfc of * or p_ , ■ 

A/armes, and they fight, and Y ork?*i* 

Yorke Now Lancafter fit fure, thy fuievves fhrmkc, 
Comefoarefoll Henry grouelington thy face, 

Yccld vp thy Crowne vnto the Prin ce of Y orke. 

Alarmes,then enter jong Clifford alone, 
yon? Clif. Father of Comhevland, ! ' - _ O ' 

Where may I feeke my aged father forth? 

O difmall fight '.fee where he breathlefle lies, 

All fmeard and wcltred in hislukc-wartne Wood, 

Ah, aged pillar of all Cottiberlands tinehoufe, 

Swcetc father, to thy muwhcrcd Ghoft I fweare, 

*wVA. J 
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Immortall hate vnto the houfeof \ otke. 

Nor neuer fhall I fleepe fecurcone flight, 

Till I haueftuioufly reuengde thy death, 

And left not one ofthem to brcatheon earth. , . ly ,y , 

He takes him vp on his hack*. 

And thus as oldc Ankifes fonne did bgare 
His a^ed father on his, manly backe. 

And fought with him againft the bloudy Greekes: 

Euen fo will I : but flay, heres one of them, 

To whom my foule hath fworne immortal! hate. 

Enter %ichard/wd then Clifford layes downe his fat her fights with 
him, and %ichard flies away again e. 

O ut croork tbacke villaiue, get thee from my fight. 

But I will after thee, and onccagaine. 

When 1 haue borne my father to his tent. 

He trie my fortune better with thee. 

exit pong Clifford with his father . 
Alarmes againe , and then enter three or four e, hearing the duke of 
Buckinghamwounded to his Tent. 

Alarmes Jhll^ind then enter the King and ffhseene. 
fffueene Away my Lord,and flic to London ftraight. 
Make haft e/or vengeance comesalong with them, 
Come.ftand not to c>poftulatc,lets go. 

King Come then faireQueene, to London let vs hafte, 
Andfummon aparlamcnt with fpeede, 

T o flop the fury ofthefe dyre euents. 

.»• exeunt King and fffueene* 
Alarmes, and. then aflourifh,and enter the duke of 
Tcrke tend %i chard. n ' ( ’'g 

Torke How now fcoyes, fortunate this fight hath beene, 
1 hope to vs and ours for England* good. 

And our great honor,that foleng weloft, 

Whilft faint-heart Heiflry,didvfuipeournghts: :\ 

But did you fee okl Sal'shuiy fin'ce we i ! 

With bloudy minds did buckle with the foe, • 

J would not for the Ioffe of this right hand. 

That ought but well betide that good old man* 



My Lord, I faw him in the thickeft throng, 

J i a nce with his old weary armes, . 
ftog, j f aW him beaten from his horfc, 

SS-tteft 3S3S“ 

f , See noble father where they both do come, 

Andttioubr.ucbudofYorkcsincreafinghoufe. 

The fmall remainder of my weary lie, 
f S fnrthec forwith thy warlike arme, 

War. After them, nay before them if we can. 

Now bv my Faith Lords twas a dorious day , 

Saint A Ibons battell wonne bv ^mous Yorke, 

Shalbe ctemizd in all age to come, 

Sound Drums and T rumpets,and to London all. 

And more fuch daies asthefe to vsbcfaU. exeunt . 



finis. 
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